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Barnum’s American Museum 
OASTS of the TALLEST GIANT BOY 
ful Aquaria and Moving Wax Figures: the a 
PURIEMACE ta "ator oe ee 
Enough, surely, for a quarter. 
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Notice to Advertisers. 


The value of our paper as an advertising medium 
has become so generally known, that we are com- 
pelled every week to refuse columns of advertisements, 
The vast inerease of our circulation, penetrating as it 
does into the mest profitable channeis, renders our 
space doubly valuable, and justifies us in the eourse 
we have determined upon—that of increasing our 
rates of advertising in the following ratio: 

76 cents a line on the outside or last page. 














50 “ “ — on the 2d page. 
= “ on the 14th and 15th pages, 
Notice to Contributors.—Superior original 


Tales will be always received, and if accepted re- 
munerated according to their merit. All not accepted 
will be promptly returned. They should be plainly 
written on one side only, and the address of the 
writer given distinctly. 


—_—_-—-—-—__ 


Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA. 

A spirited skirmish took place on Nov. 12, 
near Cumberland gap. A band of guerillas 
captured a train of 21 wagons and 28 men, 
but were routed by Col. Lemert, who retook 
the wagons, killed 2, wounded 4 and took 
11 of the enemy with arms and horses. 

The rebels have not, as at first reported, 
refused to allow provisions and clothes to 
be sent to our prisoners; but, while thus 
enabling us to relieve the wants of these 
noble patriots, confirm the accounts of 
Southern destitution. 

In West Virginia Gen. Sullivan has dis- 
persed Gillmore’s and White’s command at 
Mount Jackson, taking many men and much 
material. 

TENNESSEE. 

On the 7th the rebels began to the shell 
our position and the town of Chattanooga, 
from a commanding position on Lookout 
mountain. 

On the 17th the enemy brought abattery to 
the river side, near Chattanooga, and shelled 
the camp of the 125th Illinois, killing the 
chaplain. 

The same day Burnside was attacked near 
Lenoir, and driven back to Campbell’s 
station, where he made a fight, but was 
flanked, and fell back to Knoxville, where at 
the last acoounts on the 19th fighting was 
still going on. 

ARKANSAS. 

Col. Clayton recently surprised Col. Dob- 
bin’s cavalry brigade at Tulip, capturing 
colors, camp stores, transportation and 
arms. A few days after, in a five hours’ 
fight at Pine bluff, he routed Gen. Marma- 
duke, with 4,000 men, killing, wounding and 
taking 250 men. 

TEXAS. 

On the 2d Gen. Banks landed his forces 
safely on Brazos island, near the mouth of 
the Rio Grande, completely surprising the 
rebels. The small garrison at Fort Brown 
set fire to the buildings there, and filed on the 
4th to Brownsville, where they attempted to 
destroy the town also. The Union citizens 
turned out, the Secessionists joined the 
rebels, and a bloody fight ensued. 

The loyal inhabitants, led by the Mexican 
Gen. Cobos, resisted manfully, but the rebels 
destroyed the United States barracks and 
large quantities of property. The advance 
of Gen. Banks’s army, the 94th L[llinois, en- 
tered at 10 a.m. on the 15th. During the 
struggle an immense quantity of cotton was 
sent across the river into Mexico. 

Cobos crossed at the head of a party, and 
making a pronuncianfento, surprised the gar- 
rison of Metamoras, deposed the military 
Governor of Tamaulipas, made himself Gov- 
ernor, but was the next day defeated by Col. 
Cortinas, who took him prisoner, tried and 
shot him. 

NORTH CAROLINA. 


‘the opera or play be poor, or a prima donna or actor 


Asheville, by the 25th North Carolina, under 
Lieut.-Col. Bryson, but routed him, with 
loss, and then advanced and took Asheville, 
under cover of which movement they fell 
back to the mountains, taking many leading 
Secessionists in chains. 

SOUTH CAROLINA. 

The bombardment of Sumter has been 
active, and our batteries at Fort Gregg have 
thrown 25 shot into Charleston. 

LOUISIANA. 

A disastrous engagement took place at 
Grand Coteau, in the Teche country, in which 
Gen. Washburn was surrounded, and lost 
very heavily, till he was reinforced. 

The 13th army corps, recently operating 
here, has been sent to some part of Texas. 

NAVAL. 

On the 16th of August the Gertrude cap- 
tured the blockade-runner Warrior from 
Havana to Mobile. 

The Colorado flagship, off Mobile, and the 
Genesee, had an engagement with the 
| Ladies’ Ram, which, after receiving five 
shots, fled under cover of Fort Morgan. 

The, U. S. steamer Kearsage has been 
compelled by the English Government to 
leave Cork, so as to enable a privateer to 
get out. 





THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


** Wuat is a dead-head ?” 

This somewhat startling question was whispered in 
our ear while we were silently enjoying Mozart’s ex- 
quisite music in “‘ Don Giovanoi.” The speaker was 
a charm‘ng lacy, who had honored us with her com- 
pany to the Academy to hewr that peerless opera, The 
puzzling nature of the question may, therefore, be 
readily imagined, How should we answer it? Should 
we tel. her the truth? No; that would be unpleasant, 
Should we evade the question? No, cecidedly aot; 
for knowing the universal failing of lovely woman, we 
judged that such a course would only add to her already 
aroused curiosity, and would subject us to an inquiry 
in a more direct or specific form. We looked around 
for an illustration, but we were not satisficd; and 
beicg driven into a corner, we blurted out the truth, 
and said, “‘My dear madam, you are!” She seemed 
amazed and alarmed; looked-at us, thcn glanced sus- 
piciously at the audience, moved uneasily in her seat, 
anq finally said, “ Let us .o!” This we decided not to 
do, and after some persua*ion she consented to remaia 
until the end of the act, and then hear our explana- 
tion. 

“ Dead-heads, madam,” we ga‘d, “ are of two kinds: 
the dead-heads of the public and the dead-eads of 
the press. The public dead-heads aro those indivi- 
duals whom the managers want when they need them, 
but whom the managers do not need when they want. 
That is, ehould the weather be threstening, or 


be indifferent—in fact, from whatever cause may arise 
the expectation of a thin house, then the dead-heads 
are in demard, and the free tickets are flung about in 
reckless profusion. But, if a favorite opera or play is 
performed, which the dead-hcads want to hear or se», 
then the management does not want them, and they 
are snubbed unmercifully and heid up to public repro- 
bation. They ere, in short, a respectable necessary 
evil, used at will ond discarced at pleasure. So that, 
after all, the pubic dead-head is a decert sort of a 
fellow, who gets his amusement for nothing, when 
his presence 1s nesessary to the ioterest of the mana- 
ers. The dead-head of the press is a mythical being, 
ike the Mrs. Harris of the never-to-be-forgotten Mrs. 
Sairey Gamp. By what I have just remarked, you 
will understand that ‘ dea-head’ means literally one 
who doer not pay. Now the press gives more than 
it receives. The uanager wants his concern wr.tten 
about—puffed up, if he can manage it; and to secure 
this he has to give the writers free admission. So far 
there is no obligation on either side. The critic goes, 
and if the affair is good, he says so; and if it is bad, 
he—sometimes—-says so. Anc thav’s where the indig- 
nationof the manazer comesim. ‘ I give them tickets. 
sir; J give thein the entrée to my establishment, aa 
seats, sir, shen I can’t se!i them, sir—and then, the 
rascals «ome in and abuse my actors and pi:ces! By 
Jove, it’s too bad!’ Avd it is too bad that the sad 
critics should have to sit through the trash that, nire 
times out of ten, is foisted upou the public, ard then 
to have to write about their shocking bulderdash with 
some show of human k ndncss. The press, then, 
though dubbed by managers with the clegant 
cognomen of ‘:!ead-heads,’ is, in point of tact, 
ts party which confers the favor and rec ives 
the adcission us one of the condit'ons ne. :ssary 
to carry cut the business views of the monager, 
Now, :n the opera, ihere are no ‘ d- ad-howds’ of tu» 
pres, fr M.x Mor-.tzek graefuliy conceres the 
right, where it is dne, cd it 1s received as « courtesy; 
and he is philosop“er enough to pocket .dverse 
cr ticiem, without complaiivg of a breach of *o - 
liga‘ion.’ Still I am a so-c lled ‘dead head,’ and as 
you are my gue%t upon the rame terms, you, my dear 
madam, are a * dead-hcad, tuo, and a very charming 
one at that,” 

We ure happy ‘o say that the cxplavation 
ws deem: d very satisiactery, aid we were pr:- 
mitt'd to ist n to “ Dor Giovanni” to the end, 
Furthermore, that we shall hive the same ecom- 
ee on Wednes:iay, to listen to the first per- 
‘ormance of the wuch talk: d of opera of “ Faust,” by 
Gounod, which everybo-ly is going to hear. 

Th» first concert of the 22d +reosun of the New 
York Philharmonic Society teok we. at th 
Acalomy of Music, It was fu:ly «nd f-sh'onably 
attence, acd the perf rmance was or. of rare 
exvAlence, ‘Ih: programme w.i8j ciciously selected, 
and prove! very iuekesting. The p.cees wer as 
follows: Symphuy, No. 2, in C, R. Schumann; 
Grand Scena, from “ Der F evschutz,” Wever, sung 
by Miss Kell: g :; Conrerto for the Viano, ‘n F sharp 
minor, F, Hill-r. performe by Mr. 8. B. Mi-is; 
Overture, “ C riola_us,” L. Vou Beethoven; Gr nd 
Waltz, from the «pera of * F..ust,” transeripcd hy F. 
Liszt, performed by Mr. @. B. Mills; Variations de 
Bravura, F. Fisfield, sung by M s« Ke logg; avd the 
Overture, “ Flying Datchman,” R. Wagoer, Tie 
selection was certuiniy admirable, and the orchestral 
performance was highly c-ed'ta le to the society a d 
to the covductor, Mr. Carl Bergman. M8. Kellogg 
has hardly sufficie t voces! fere ‘or the cflective 
rendering of the “ Freys:hutz” seewa, but her style 
and couception wer® uvexceptionanrie. Iu Mr, 
Eisfiecid’s prilliact vari:tions, however, she made a 
decided +ffect. T'ey were admi «“ly euited to the 
characteristic, of he vuice, acd the render d them 
con amore, Mr. 8. B. Millg achieved a brilliant 
success i: both his selections. The concerw, which 
is a grand composition, was perfo. ed with vigor, a 
brilliancy cnd a clearacss of d- sign ia its minutest 
details, rarely «equalled by ny livcg pianist. Such + 





A party of Unionists on the 29th Oct. 


were attacked at Warren springs, nesr | 


ligen:e is only found ina the fincet mitsical 
| tions, it places Mr. Mills in the first rak of living 
soloists. His second piece was rendered in a like 

| perfect manner, and won tie hearty applause of a 
| celi hted uudience. 
| Acothcr heavy rainstorm afflicted the cit} last 
aturday, and disappointed hundreds who wished 
to attend Mr. Th.odere Thomss’s Pv puiar 
Mati:ée. We think the weather hes been unkind 
*nough to this gentleman, and trast that next Satur- 
day it \/ill make amends by vouchsafing a cloudless, 


sunny day, 

The Theatre Francaise, at Niblo’s S2loon, under 
the able mav.agem~nt cf M, Paul Juignet, is meeting 
with a success wh'rh is ev‘ry way deserved. His 
compaiy is admirable: all ac.ors cf exec.lent ability, 
and the pieces are Y ne my m a style worthy of imi- 
tation by our own theatres. We commend the Fiench 
thentre to our fr-cnas, for they will there see the 
French comedies tetter performed than they have 
ever b:e before in this city. 

At Wallack’s Theatre, ‘‘ Ros¢dale, or the Rifle Ball,” 
is still drawing crowded and fashionable audiences. 
The present is the ninth week of its run, and the curi- 
Osity to see it is as greet as over, It will be played 
every night until further notice. 

At the Olympic Theatre the same scrt of announce- 
ment must be made, The famous burlesque, ‘I Am 
All There,” will be performed every evening until 
further notice, with Mrs. John Wood as Capt, Heuri 


acere. 

t Winter Gar’en the Flocrences’ successful drama 
of * Katbleen Mavourncen” will re d every 
evening this week, and most probably for some time 
to come, 

The male and female Giante are drawing crowded 
ausierces to Baroum’s Museum. ‘They are probably 
the tallest people in the wor.d. The Ghost drama 
continues to d-light the visitors to the Lecture-room, 
and the charning Mrs, Gcmerssl is quite a star of at- 
traction in her piquant ch«racters. ‘here is more to 
be seen at the Museum than at any other place of 
amusement in the city, 

Mr. Van AmBurgh’s Menagerie, at 539 & 541 Broad- 
way, is Just such on institution as we have wanted in 
New York for 4 long time. It1s a splendid establish- 
ment, with fine halls filled with curious living speci- 
mens of Natural History. It isa place which every 
one should visit, for there are many rare and beauti- 
fu. animals, of which there are vo other specimens in 
the country. Every afternoon and evening there are 
wondcriul perfor::unces by Professors Longworthy 
and Nash with lions, tigers, leopards, and the great 
elephant Tippo Sait. 

The Broadway Amphitheatre, 485 Broadway, is a 
well-condu:ted place of smusement. Mr, L. B. Lent 
has collected a very fine circus troupe, of which the 
celebrated Melville, Madlle, Elouiee, Joe Pentlaad, 
Rubert Stickney and other favori:es are members, 
The performances zre admirable of their class, and 
will assuredly be well pegrontons by our citizens. 

Mrs. Ia C. Winter, a lady well known in the literary 
circles of this city, made her debut at the Metropolitan 
Theatre in Rochester, « short time tince, as Juiia in 
“The Huuchbsck.” The local papers pronounce her 
success as decided and surprising. To > fine personal 
eppeararce she adds the charm of genuine enthusiasm 
for the art which she has chosen as her future career. 
When shall we see her in New York? 





BOOK NOTICES. 


THe Fatat MarrraGe. By Mrs. Emma D. 
E. N. SourHwortnH. Philadelphia: T, B, Peter- 
son & Brothers. 

Mrs. SOUTHWORTH has won the highest reputz- 

tion in America as a worelist of great power and 

be:uty. Her dlineations of character are good, her 
dialogue well sust:ined, and her morale clways high. 

Tho Fatal Marriage, just issued, is one of her best. 

She mer.ly nceds English praise to stand in the high- 

est rank of American noveliets. 


Tne Days or Suoppy, by Morford, au- 
t: or of Shoulder Straps, aud dramatic editor of the 
New York Afias, is sdon to — from the house of 
Peterson, and will doubtless be as largely read as his 
#rmer work. 





EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—The memoris] services of the late 
Dr. James Fioy, a distioguished momber of the Meth- 
ocist body, were held on the 18th Nov. in the Seventh 
street Methodist Episcopal church, Rev. EK. G. 
Griswold, the pr‘eidirg elder, presiced, snd eloquent 
aadresses were delivered by B ve Jares, Drs, True 
aod Curry, and Rev. R. M, Hatfield. Dr. Floy was a 








ripe schctar, a celebrated reviewer, avd one of the 
ioneers in th< anti-s.avery movement of the Metho- 
ist church. 


—— The statement of a Washington paper, which 
has been going t..e rounds of the press, \ hat the Gov- 
crnment veseels ow in the service consume 1,500 000 
to\s of ccai iv a year, of which amount the Ironsides 
alore uses 16,000, is acaied by a Philadelphia journal, 
which says Government has not taken 500, tons 
within that time. 


— Venanyo, the county in Pennsylvania in which 
the petroleum wells are ee has increased its 
voting population in two years from 1,713 to 6,265, 


— There are 38,183 houses of woreh'p in the 
United States, of which 12,814, or about 33 per cent,, 
are in rebcidom. 


— The number of emigrants arrived last week 
was 1,500, making the whule number s‘nce January 1, 
140,586, ayainst 65,291 to the correspondivg date last 
year, or more than 100 per cent.more, The comniu- 
tation palance now is $11,721 68, 


— A convention of railroad managers was held at 
the St. Nicholas Hotel on tue 17th Nov. The meeting 
ws numer ‘usly attended, and the principal sutjects 
under cons deration wre the rates fur which emi- 
grants and other pisscngers will be carried over the 
< ifferent | nes. 

— The Elkton Democrat gives an amusing ac- 
count of the arreet of the rector of the Protestant Epis- 
copal chureh and several other Democr:ts as they 
were on their way to vote agaiist the Abol:tion can- 
Cidnte at the recent Meryl nd election. 

— On Thureday, ‘he 19th Nov., the grand National 
Military Cemet.ry t Gettysburg was uvpened by the 
#resident and a host of officials. We give illustra- 
tions ard particulars in another part of our paper, 
— There are thr: e cay ‘idates for Mayor. Inspec- 
tw Booie, Union D.mocrat; Godfrey Gunther, Mc- 


Keon Dem-«.acy; and Orisen Blunt, R publican. 
They are wl exceilent men, Indeed it is a rears 
s nce the city has hit such respectable candidates, 


Gen. Dix wes very muck Imporiuned to become a 
candwate, out declin.d on acccunt of his military 
duties. 


The report of the Commirsioner of the 
cultural Department, for October, shows the fall creps 
just town 10 be full average crops. both in amount 
and appesr nee, ‘The condition of the fattening hogs 
inthe Western States is not as favorable as usual, 
owirg *o the pr *val_ace of the bog + holera; the pro- 
duction of sorghum has fallen off three and a quarter 
illiva g«llons, owing to the early frost; the vaiue of 
frosted corn for fatt. ning hogs and cattle is ve 
sm ll; the amount of vld corn im the country is muc 
r duced by the arrey demavt for it during the summer. 
-— Gov. Joe! Parker, of New Jersey, hes declined 
to eall an cxtra ecssion of the New Jersey Legis’a 
ture 





Admiral Lisoyski has selected Hamptor 
roads os the winter quorters of the Russian flect, 
The Brooklyn Navy Yard was flered, but he declined, 
on sccount of the difficulty of keeping his officers 
acd mea vn board near a large city. 

—— The stockholders o* the Boston and Worcester 
railroad, ou the 18th, cousidered the subject of a re- 
newec applicatic n to the Legislature for authority to 
consvlicate that road with the West. rp, and the vote 





nn 
resulted ina mejority for the consolidation Of 2 fg 


shares ; 4,131 shares voted in faver of laying the ; 
ject on the table, and opposed it. Ata meeting 
of the Western rail stockholders the resolungs 


in favor of conso ion Was passed unanimous 


— The Montreal papers cai] the attevtio 
Canadian Government to the possibil:t 
United States may take advantage of the reser 
attempts of the rebels to land upon Johnson’s islang t 
establish some gur boats upon the lakes, wich is {,” 

en by intern:tional treaties. e 


Western.—Snow fell to the depth of f, , 
ten inches throughout northern Iowa, Wisconsas? 
Minnesota on the 13th Nov. 


ly, 


— A severe fire occurred at Green Bay, Wis, , 
the 12th Nov., destroying the Post Office, the’ s 
Pierre Hotel and other valuable buildings, |..." 
$70,000. " 

—— Smallpox is prevalent in St. Louis. 

—— The census of the State of Towa, taken last 
spring, foote up 702,368—an iacrease of +7 499 over 


—— The Russomania, an epidemic which was ragip 
here till the Budget of Fun stopped it, has brukes 
out in San Francisco, where a ball hos been given to 
the Russian officiers of the frigate now iv ‘hat port. 
Considering they are 8nt c= out of harm’s way, in 
case of a war with France, their position is certain) 
heroic, arti deserves suitable acknowledzm-nt, y 


—— A letter from Knoxville says ‘that the men 
here are half and half Union men, with not sufficien, 
earnestness to fight on either side, but the women are 
out and out secesh.” 


—A dispatch from St. Paul states that Bent 
Fish’s expedition, which left last summer to ascertain 
the best nor route to the guld diggings, has been 
heard from as late as the ist October. They wer 
digging gold at Grasshopper Saat, Sarho Territory, 


getiing half s million per week. They say the qi,’ 

gings are the richest ever opened, at 
Southern.—A furlough of 0 days hes hicens 

to ths horn: State troops in the rebel seaviee, te 


allow them to sow their wheat. 


—— In spite of the frost, the Kentucky tobsep 
crop wiil foot up something like 100,000 hogsheads, 


—A Washington dispatch says that the suppli 
sent by Government have been perm 'tted to r. be -wd 
destination by the rebel authorities. The rumor that 
the rebels permitted clothing but not food to be dis. 
tributed is an error; 48 000 rations sent by the Seere- 
tary of War last week had been received; and a letter 
to the Government from Gen. Neal Dow states that 
they had been distributed. The contrary report wag 
caused by the fact that the rebels would not permit 
the officer in ‘e to accompany the rations further 
than City point. e rebel authorities say that Gen, 
Dow has been prying into the affairs of the Confederate 
cormmissariat, aad Gen. Winder had therefore de. 
prived him of his authority to distribute the rations 
and elothing, but had given the matter in charge of 
Cols. Von Schrader and Cesnola and Lieut.-Col. Boyd, 
Gen. Dow denies the charge made, and says that he 
got no information which was not openly communi- 
cated by the prisoners themeelves. 


—— Rebel papers say that their 


at ram Missouri, 
built at Shreveport, » isa tot 


failure, She cost 
’ ° s 

— We learn from Chattanooga that desertions 
from the rebel army are now more nuvrerous than at 
any time since the expulsion of Brags from Middle 
Tennessee. The demoralization of the rebls in- 
creaces daily. On the other hand, Gen. Grant’s troops 
are in splendid spirits. Re-enlistments in the veteran 
corps are more numerous than was exp«cted, and it 
is said, on good authority, that not Jess than four. 
fifths of the entire force will re-enter the army for the 
new term. 


Military.—Fort De Ka)b, on the south sidco 
the Potomac river, will hereafter be known 2s Fort 
Strong, inmemory of Maj.-Gen. G.C. Strong, who died 
of wounds received in the assault upon Fort Wagner, 
Charleston harvor. 

— A meeting was held in Clinton Hall for the 
purpose of taking steps to encourage the cnlistment 
of colored troops in this State.- A committee of 25 
was appoiated, of which Mr. Peter Cooper ig chair- 
man, to proceed to Washington, to confer with the 
President upon the subject. 

— There now in the United States at least 25 
general hospitals for the use of the soldicrs, contait- 
ing about 80,000 patients. 

— There are 1,250 conseriptsin the IXth District 
alone of New York who have not reporte. to the 
Provost- Marshal. 


— H. F. Mann’s 8inch breech-loading rifle gun 
was fired at the proving grounds, near Trenton, N.J., 
on the 39th Nov., in presence of Capt. J. H. Upshur, 
of the Navy, and Major T. T. 8. Laidley, of tue War 
Department. The charge used was 16 pounds of pow- 
der, and the prejectile a 150-pound elongated sh:t. 
The gun weighs 20,000 pounds, and was manufactured 
in the Trenton Locomotive Works. No breech-load- 
ivg gun of this calibre has ever been made before, 
The experiment was most successful. 


— The 74th New York regiment hae cen mus- 
tered into service for one month, et Buffalo. It will 
do daty in that city and along Lake Erie. 

— Our Government now holds 31,000 rebel pri- 
soners, There ate 40,000 negroes armed aiid in the 
service of the Government, 


1.—Some of our officers have made Irrge eums 

of aay by the prizes. A Lieutenant of one of our 

nboats has $60,000 awarded him, while Admiral 
upont’s share is $200,000. 

—— The arrival of the Vanderbilt at the Cape seems 

to have been the signal for the Confed: rate cruisers 


to beat a retreat from that quarter. ‘th Georgia 
made off at once, as if for the West Indies; the *u* 
caloosa, when last spoken, was apparently ©i.':ing I" 


the same direction; and the Alabama, < letters re 

ceived this mail. seems to have as spegd'ly stood to 

the eastward, for when the steamer [efi (Gaile ber 

proximity to that port was felt to be anything but 
leasant for the numerous ficet of American vessels, 
oth there and at Colorabo. 

— The mail st-amer Shunlee, which errived s 
Colombo from Bombay on Sept. 30, was chase’ “ho 
Alabama, but on British colors being hoisted th 
Southerner stood away. It is reported she is en row" 
for Chins waters. 

— The Some has arrived at Cherbourg. 
and supplies. This arrival gives co:or to th 
that she, in company with the Flor'da, 
cruising again in the Atlantic. 

— A letter from the blockading squa ron « 
Mobile reports that a rebel ram recently came out 0 
the harbor and ettacked the fleet. This gy 
iror.clad veesl, built by the contributions 0° on 
ladies of Mobile, and presented by them to thst cil): 
It, together with two steamers aud 2 floating D«!tcrys 
constitute the naval defence of Mobic. |! 
after receiving three shots from the Colorad 
from the Genesee. vessels on the Mobile >! 
immediately put back under the protection ©» 
guns of Fort Morgan. 

.—A dinner was given to Admir« 
sis, e om of Nov., at ae Irving Ha 
French residents. Delmonico’s arrange™' 
excellent. 


— Gen. Sickles, who is rapidly reeoverin 
an eloquent speech before the Loyal League ‘ 
thir rooms in Union square, on the 19th of Nov. 


— Despite the pending accusation *g2!”° 
Palmerston of crim. con., the Queen has mv 

to stay a few days with her at Windsor Castl : 
is considered as a certain proof that she do sn 
tach any credence to the report. The o’K ne 
ary =) the charge 's a disreputable fellow, the © 
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__- Mr. Gatchell, one of the N. Y. fierald corre- 
ents, was captured lately in Louisiana. This 
makes the twelfth correspondent which the rebels 
have gobbled up belonging to that enterprising estab- 
jishment. With ill timed pleasantry the Herald al- 
ies to Mr. Gatchell’s capacity for gastronomuical 
formances, ad advises their speedy sctting him 
ut siverty- 

— The Annapolis correspondent of the Baltimore 
American writes 28 foilows: “‘ One of the most de- 
plorable cases among the wounded soldiers last 
prought from Richmond, is the case of John W. Wil- 
liams, of the 16. R-gulars, and a native of Philadel- 

hia, In one of the earlier actions of the War in the 
West, he received three wounds, from which he re- 
covered, and again went into the field, when at the 
pattle of Chicamavga he was struck with a pieces of 
shell in the right 7 cutting out the entire eye, then 
pass.ng, under the ridge of the nose and destroyin 
the sight of the left eye. ar.d he is now perfectly tlind, 
though in the prime of life. In the same action in 
whieh he lost h’s eyesight he had a father and three 
prothers kilie®, leaving oat of a whole family only 
himeelf and his aged mother, who is now a resident 
of Philadely hia.” 


— Ca’yt. James Bryan of the 19th Precinct, who 
disting’ ised himecif on the first night of the July 
riot. 7, leading the charge with his men against the 
rotersat the Park, received the unanimous Union 
pov .ination for Police Justice in the 7th District. 


Obituary.—Col. Charles Rivers El'et, of the 
Mississippi Merine Brigade, whose death was an- 
nounced a few days ago, was buried on the 7th ult, at 
the Laurel Hill Cemetery, Philadelphia. He was 
dor: in thet etty in 1840, and completed his education 
at Paris. When his father, Col. Charles Ellet, estab- 
lished thy ram fleet, he was ably seconded by his son, 
whose bril:isut services on the Queen of the West, 
and cates in going into the town of Memphis, hoist- 
ing his flag ou the Post-Office, and cemand:ng the 
surrender of the town, are well reinembered. Though 
the youngest Colonel in the army, he leaves a vete- 
ran’s r¢putation behind him, which is the best congo- 
lation Cf those who ere bereaved t:y a petrict’s death, 
and of vyhich all will speak with admiration when the 
hist.ries of our brave soldiers are told by the firesides 
of generations yct unborn. 


Accidents and Offences.—An affray ha 
pened on Thursday night in ker street, between 
some Italiax and German mus’cians, in the course of 
which, 2a German named Iden Stimn, was fatally 
stabbed by an Italian named Vincent de Nevillo, The 
coroner’s verdict was self-defence. 


— Philip Smith, a etag2-driver, has been commit- 
ted to the Tombs, charged with the kilhng of Hugh 
Clanry in the course of a quarrel about the payment 
oft’se fare. A man killed for sixpence! 


-— John Reardon, President of the Dead Rabbit 
Association, was fined six cents on the 18th of Nov., 
for firing three shots at a policeman, 


— Three men have been arrested in Corcord, 
Mass.. for seizing William Kuoh, a soldier in the 164th 
New York regiment, an’ after drugging him, taking 
off his uniform and shaving his beard off, taking him 
to Concord, where they sold him for $400. The man 
recovering disclosed the facts, and the men were 
arresied, 


—A man, name unknown, on Friday afternoon 
made a desperate o>sanlt upon Henry Aller, barkeeper 
in a saloon at the corner of Brcadway aud 116th street. 
Aller was cut with a kaife, when Deputy Sheriff James 
Merriaya, hearing the noise, came to his rescue. He 
was furiously assaulted, and in self-defence shot the 
468? ilant, who died almost instantiy. 

— Williem T. Smithson, convicted by the general 
eourt-martial of holaing correspondence with the 
enemy, in violation of the *7th article ot war, and of 
giving intelligence to the enemy, in violation of the 
same article, has been sentenced to be contined in the 
pevitentiary for the term of five years. 


Poreign.—The supreme tribunal of Madrid has 
just given final judgment in a suit which had been 
under litigation 240 years, and which invoived the 
succession to the inheritance of Francisco Pizarro, 
the famous invader aud conqueror of Peru in 1532. 


—— Louis Godard, one of the aeronauts who made 
the asceut ard perilous descent with Nadar, has ob- 
tained an authorization for the use of a portion of the 
“ Palais d’Industrie,” for the construction of an im- 
mense balloon, to be called the * Colorse.” Nadar’s 
“Giant” held 6,000 eubie metres of g2s; but the 
“Colosse” is to contain 14,000, It is to be filled with 
T ‘ified air, instead of gas, and is intended to tal up 
5) passengers. The ‘* Giant’ in her late trip travers- 
ed 370 leagues in 16 hours, at the average rate of 56 
miles an nour. 


— Louis Napoleon’s speech at the opening of the 
Legielative Chambers iu Paris makes no allusion 
whatever to cur present war. It declares the Treaties 
of 1815 abolished, and proposes to leave the Polish 
question to a Congress. It is so peculiurly worded 
tat while one half of European gossips say it means 
war, the other half swears it means peace. Perhaps 
the best test is that the public funds have declined in 
consequence, It is equally ambiguous about Mexico. 


— Capt. Summers, of the steamer Lety of the 
Lake, plying from Portsmouth to the Isle of Wight, 

48 be¢n committed to prison in England, on a charge 
of manslaughter, his vesse! having ran down a boat 
and drowned aimzn. We want similar severity here. 


Art, Science and Literature.—A cil:zen of 
Manchester suggests that water power may he used 
ig houses to drive sewing-machin«s, the bellows of 
orgaus and for all other purposes where mvtion is r<- 
quire?, Ia a house ir that city,a turbine, or horizcntal 
Waterwhcel, only 1} inches in diameter, is set in 
motion by « j inch pipe, and works the beliows of a 
drawing-room orgun. This notion opens out a wide 
fiel: of icquiry as to the szving of coal, and the 
largely increased revenues of wat‘r companies, 
Cspeerally as the method appears to be applicabie to 
large as Well as smail machinery. 


hit-Chat.—La France sxys that the French 
ladies are goog to start a new fashiov. The Sittle 
tuft, says the writer, whic! starts from the root of 
the hair at the side, and which formerly formed the 
little curl knowa as an accroche-carwr, is now to fall 
straight dowa the cheek in a thick mase, aad to be 
frizzed, 80 a8 to look iiko whist rs! 

— The following is the epitaph cn a soléicr’s 
_ iu the graveyard of Winciest« r Cathedral, 
. Here sleeps a Hacapahize grenadier, 

Vho died from drinking: coid emal! beer. 

Soldiers, beware of his untimely fall, 

And when you are hot srink strong, or none at all. 

Au honest soldier never is forgot, * 

Vheth. r he dies by musket or wy pot.” 
otae: A man has sucda London phutograpbist for the 
! © Pui for two cartes de visite. He told thy court 

* ne sat for 17 days, and the ocly result was cne 
Picturc that mede him look like a black man avd 
snather ¢  vaade him iock as if he was going to be 

ung. rhe court cave him its sympathy, aad the 
arust hed to rive him his mouey. 


aoe Col. MeMurdo taid, in a recent speech, that a 
‘ter was given by the G-ucral in command m Indis 


on old steff officer to copy. ‘ihe words Scylla and 
wharybd 8 were tco mach for the copy’st, who get 
Cabin’, “ificulty, however, by writing Scythes aud 
vines 

hora se ¢ Lendor Atheneum says that the days of 
cor * TOK. g have gone out. but hurd smoking has 
f._ tt; 80 that’s sonae set-off for the use «f tobacco; 
“We hever heard of a man commitit ng murder with 
two is Mouth, though we kao. rum leads to 
‘WO leuruerg aut of three, 

ceived : editor of the Scientific American has re 

vet ror Yaliforn‘a ; “4 ree. 20 fi ‘ 

diameter . ifora'e a pies of a tree, 30 feet in 


asuual risgs upoa which indicate the 
300 years ole, 


— The New Hampshire Gazette, claiming to be 


Wee to be ¢ 





the oldest newspaper in America, completed its 107th 
year on the ist October. ag J . 


—— Mrs. Charles Matthews, formerly Lizzie Wes- 
ton, has made a wonderful success in a burlesque 
character, lately revived in London. It is said her 
hing charms improve with age, instcad of dimin- 
8) 








COMING FROM THE MINES, 


An Adventure in California. 


AmonG other methods of getting gold 
practised by the gold thieves was the following: 
When a very successful miner came down to San 
Francisco, they tracked him from the city in the 
direction of the place to whica he returned, aud as 
surely as he came near the city the next time, so 
surely was he stopped and never suffered to enter 
it. The quantity ef gold brought down by the 
Rawlinsons was so unusually large that one of 
Norris’s city friends, to whose knowledge it had 
come in the way of business, mentioned it to him 
as something extraordinary, especially as he knew 
they had arrived from England but a short time. 
This information was not thrown away upon Norris, 
and two of the gang were sent afer them, nut to 
molest them in eny way, for the fact that they had 
left the city with a train of ten mules raised the 
presumption that they had discovered a mine of gold 
which it might be better worth their while to take 
possession of than to murder the inglishmen for 
the sake of what ten mules could carry. 

Like bloodhounds plodding along a cold scent 
the two ruffians slowly followed the Rawlinsons, 
keeping far behind all day but approaching very 
close to them at night. ‘The journey was longer 
an‘) more wearisome than they had expected, but 
at lest they entered the gorge. The train of mules 
was out of sight, and but for the traces they had 
left, the spies would not have known wiether to 
turn to the right hand or to the left. The pines 
enabled them to continue their pursuit without 
inuch risk of being secn by persons who had spent 
days without seeing a human being, and to whom 
it never occurred to t their pr ce 

The Rawlinsons had just dined, and were lying 
under the shade of the trees, talking of friends at 
home in England, and the surprise and pleasure 
they would feel at seeing them return so rich. The 
Indian was smoking a cigar, and watching the 
countencnce of each ; peaker with the intentness of 
aman totally deaf, who tries earnestly to under- 
stand the speaker’s meaning from the motion of hi® 
lips and the expression of his face: while his 
daughter was wading about in the stream a hun- 
dred yards off. 

Suddenly they were all startled by hearing the 
chiid scream fearfully, and all got up to see what. 
was the matter, and to their utter astonishment 
they saw her in the midst of a party of men, and 
struggling with all her little strength to get iree. 

Geoffrey rushed to rescue her without staying to 
arm himself, and h’s father end Arthur ran into 
their encampment to get their rifles. Gcoffrey’s 
strength and impetuosity was such that he easily 
pushed Lis wey among them, took the little girl in 
\\is arms, and after addressing them in a few ener- 
getic words, he turned to leave them, when several 
of the ruffiars drew their revolvers and shot him in 
the back, killing the chiid at the same time. 

Arthur and his father, on seeing the murder of 
Geoffrey, fired at his murderers, and had just time 
to throw down their rifles and snatch up a revolver 
before the rest of the party were upon them. 

There was a fearful struggle, for the Englishmen 
wore strong, and fought with the fury inspired by 
the sight of Geoffrey’s blood, and the feeling that 
they had themselves no other fate to hope fer if 
they were beaten; but it was hopeless against the 
number opposed to them. Arthur was shot to 
death, and his father, after receiving several wounds, 
fell to the ground, and was bruised and trampled 
upon till he was insensible. 

The gavg of murderers suffered severely, as much 
very likely from each other’s shots as from those of 
their victims, and it took the survivors some time 
to bind up their wounds, before they could begin to 
coilect and load the mu!'es. 

When all ‘his was done, and they were prepared 
to start, they took the elder Rawlinson, who had in 
the meantime recovered his senses, and putting a 
rope loosely round his neck, they drew him up a 
little way from the ground, and fastening the end 
of the rope securely to the branc’» of the tree, they 
left him hanging there with his hands tied to his 
heels tu increase the torment of his position; first 
raking the. embers of the fire beneath him, and 
threwing on some wood. They were apparently so 
certain that nothing could save him that taey did 
not even wait to see if the wood took fire. Being 
ful! of turpentine when it took fire it blazed furi- 
ously, but from not being exacily beneath him, or 
from the current of air running along the valley, 
the budy of the flame did not touch him, and he wes 
still further protected by being clothed in flannel. 
A tonyue of flame, as probably cverybouy knows, is 
susceptivle of being drawn out of a perpendicular 
line by the presence of a body near it. lt was so iu 
this case; but not quite reaching the head, which 
was inclined towards the opposite shoulder, :t kept 
darting at intervals round the cord by which he was 
suspended until it sank lower «nd lower and gradu- 
ally burnt itself out. The cord, however, had been 
kindled, and the fire slowly ate its way nearly 
through, until it became too weak to sustain the 
sufferer’s weight, when it gave way an“ he fell to 
the ground, the side of his face lying on the red hot 
embers. He was una‘le to move an inch, and to 
a¢d to his sufferings the cord continued to bra ‘ike 
a fusee, and he had to lie there while the fire cre)t 
round his n-ck like a serpent. 

I know little of such matters, but it occurs to 
me as possible that his having to lie there for 
several hours after the fire had gone out may, while 
it increased his sufferings, have assisted his re- 
covery, for he simply states that on being released 
from his bonds, the Indians tied cloths round his 





head and neck, first laying ashes on the wound in 
the latter, his face being already thickly coated with 
them, and nothing else was done that he mentions. 
As no mention is made of the Iudian having been 
concerned in the fight, it is to be presumed tat he 
ran away on the first onsct; and it was, perhaps, 
well that he did, for it may have been owing to his 
going off to fetch his friends that Rawlinson escaped 
with his life and lived to assist ac the punishment 
of the murderers of his children. His recovery 
was slow, but he did recover, and as soon as he 
was able to walk he made signs to the Indians that 
he wished to go in search of those who had wounded 
him. They understood him with a readiness which 
showed what their own feelings would have been in 
such a case, and giving him jis rifle and dividing 
the rest of the arms among them, they sct out. 
The father of the murdered girl walked always first, 
and as though travelling a road with which he was 
familiar, and subsequent events would seem to 
prove that he had tracked the ruffians to Norris’s 
house, for it was to that place he directed his com- 
panions. lt wasa misfortune that Rawlinson could 
not comprehend their language nor they his, and 
he was quite steggered when the Indians led nim 
up a Jittle hill and pointed to Norris’s house, for 
he could scarcely beli: ve the murderers lived there, 
and he fancied ‘their intention was to attack the 
house as a measure of retaliation. There was only 
one way of setting his mind at ease, and this was 
by seeing some of the inhabitants, fur he had a 
perfect recollection of the faces of somé of his 
assailants—and those seen in a life or death en- 
counter are never forgotten. 

The Indians hid themseives to await his return, 
as he supposed, and he walked cautiously towards 
the house and hid himself among the shrubs near 
the entrauce. First he recognised one of the 
murderers, then another, and then others, and the 
first moment he could yet away without risk of 
being seen he made his way back to the Indians. 
In his impatience he made signs to them to begin 
the attack at once, but they easily made hm under- 
stand that they would wait until after sunsei. 

It was a dark night out of doors, but there was 
no want of light in the dininz-room and billiard- 
room, where Norris and .is associates were enjoy- 
ing themselves, never think'ngz of the Nemesis 
that was so close at hand. The very precautions 
they had taken to make tiie house defensible, viz., 
by closing every window and opening with iron bars, 
and having but one way of ingress or egress, the 
door which opened in the front directly into the 
billiard-room, made the certainty of their destruc- 
tion more complete. 

The attack of the Indians was so sudden and so 
overpowering that the whole band «f murderers 
were struck down without resistance ; the very man 
with the cue in his hand, preparing to make his 
stroke, had not time to straighten himself, but sank 
down upon the table as if smitten by apoplexy. 
From the billiard-room the greater part of the 
Indians rushed into the dining-roum and continued 
the butchery; none were spared, not even their 
fair but abandoned companions. When ali were 
stretched upon the ground, the Indians spread 
themselves about the house and tock possession of 
everything which excited their admiration. The 
pillage was soon finished, and at a cry from one of 
those who kept the door the last straggler left the 
house. Two or three then returned and set fire to 
it in different places, and the entrance was choked 
up with fagots and likewiseset onfire. The wings 
being nearly all wood, and desiccated by the hot 
sun, blazed like paper, and before the Indians had 
retreated a quarter of a mile, the whole building 
appeared ene huge flame, and the dead and the 
living (if there were any) were redueed to ashes 
together. 


THE EARTHQUAKE AT MANILLA. 


A wRITER in All the Year Round gives his per- 
sonal gee > of the recent great earthquake 
at Manilla, as follows: 

I had just drunk a —y of wine and was in the 
act of placing the glass upon the table, when 
suddenly, without the slightest warning, the floor 
and every article in the room began to shake vio- 
lently. I was unable to stand upright or to move 
in any direction, though I instinctively held out 
~ hands and tried to grasp the different articles 
of furniture which were talling about. There 
was a brief pause ; but I was in such a bewildered 
state that I had not thought of trying to escape 
into the street before a second shock came. This 
was unlike the other in its movement, being a 
kind of rocking motion, whereas the first is best 
described by saying that it resembled the motions 
observable on the surface of water when it is boil- 
ing violently. Another and another shock fol- 
lowed, in which the movement was different from 
either of the preceding. The house was whirled 
in a circular direction, backwards and forwards. 
Great cracks opened in the walls and the matting 
which coyered the floor was rent in many places. 
A large looking-glass which was fastened to the 
wall was thrown down, the window-frames were 
broken to pieces and all the panes shaken out, 
and above the din which this caused I could hear 
the cracking of timber and the crash of masonry. 
The house was two stories high. At the last 
shock of which I have any recollection, I felt the 
floor sinking beneath my feet and I fell violently 
on my face. The wall on one side: of the room, 
however, still remained upright after the others 
had fallen away, and to this the floor held fast. 
As I dropped, my fingers slipped into an opening 
between the boards of which the floor was con- 
structed, and I clung fast. I was very much 
battered by portions of the ceiling and roof strik- 
ing me ; but I was almost unconscious of this at 
the time, in consequence of the fear I was in lest 
the remaining wall should fall and bury me. 
Looking down into the street, [ saw that the 
floor sloped down till it seemed on its lowest side 
to rest on the ruins. Without hesitating a mo- 
ment I loosed my hold and dropped, rolling over 
and over among the rubbish. 4 rose end looked 
round, but so complete was the ruin and desola- 
tion on every side that I had the greatest difticulty 
in distinguishing the direction I wished to take. 

However much: a man’s heart may be hardened 
to the sufferings of others by the knowledge that 
his own life is in imminent danger, it was impos- 





sible to see the dreadful spectacles that met my 


eyes on all sides without horror. Limbs projected 
here and there from among the ruins ; sometimes 
a leg or an arm, but in many cases the head and 
shoulders, were visible, often frightfully muti- 
lated. Life still remained in many of these poor 
creatures and their groans were heartrending ; 
but I could give them no help alone, and there 
were none to assist me; the few persons who 
were uninjured staggered along over the ruins 
without pausing, «and looked like phantoms 
through the dust which filled the air. I was so 
much bruised that I made my way very slowly. 
At last, finding that I was becoming exhausted, I 
sat down on a heap of rubbish, which, as far as I 
could make out from the appearance of the frag- 
ments, had once been a church; as indeed it had 
been, and one of ten destroyed by the same cat- 
astrophe. 

I tried my utmost to sbut out the sound of the 
screams and groans which filled the air all night 
by tying my handkerchief tightly over my ears 5 
but I found it impossible to sleep, and as soon as 
the sun rose I goi up, stift and weary, and made 
my way towards a group of men and women who 
were assembled about a heap of ruins, the mag- 
nitude of which enabled me to recognize them as 
the remains of the cathedral, 

Of all the sights on that dreadful morning 
there was none which equalled this. The service 
in the cathedral not only began later than in the 
other churches, but was longer; so that while 
those who had attended the latter had for the 
most part left them, the whole congregation was 
present in the former. The earthquake was so 
sudden that probably not a dozen persons escaped 
out of the building before it came crashing down, 
burying every one of the two or three thousand 
persons within it beneath its heavy roof and mas- 
sive walls. When I reached the ruins, men and 
women were already working at those parts where 
appearances indicated the possibility of most 
speedily reaching bodies. The largest group was 
collected round a chapel, a small portion of which 
was upheld by the peculiar way in which a beam 
had fallen. Women were sobbing and men were 
listening anxiously at a small opening where a 
window had formerly been. Seeing I was a for- 
eigner, the Spaniards and Indians, with tho 
politeness they invariably practise, made way for 
me, and I approached close to the opening. Faint 
groans issued from it and I could hear a voice— 
that of a girl, 1 thought, but it turned out to be 
one of the choristers*—asking piteously for help 
and deliverance. Then a low but deep bass voice, 
doubtless that of the priest who was officiating at 
the time of the calamity, uttered the wellknown 
words, ‘Blessed are tle dezd which die in the 
Lord. Yea, saith the Spirit, for they rest from 
their labors.” As these words came forth, those 
outside burst into a passion of tears, which was 
soon choked, in order that they might hear if the 
voice spoke again. Thcre were some deep groans, 
apparently wrung from the speaker by intense 
pain, and then the same voice spoke in a calm 
and even tone, as though addressing a congrega- 
tion: ‘* For the Lord himself shall descend from 
heaven with a shout, with the voice cf the arch- 
angel, and with the trump of God.” . 

Silence followed for s6me minutes, and then & 
deep voice came forth, which was so low that only 
I and a few others near the hole could hear it: 
‘Father, into thy hands I commit my spirit, 
and with the utterance of those words of faith 
and prayer the spirit must have left the tortured 
body, for not a sound was heard after this except 
the piteous prayer of a child. Being too weak to 
assist in.the efforts that were making to enlarge 
the openfng, I left the spot with a sad heart. 

I heard of the most extraordinary instances of 
escape. The tower of one of the churches fell in 
& mass across the open space in front of the 
churoh. A Spaniard, his wife and two children ~ 
were passing at the moment; the man, who had 
just turned to take his children in his arms, was 
crushed, together with his little children, while 
his wife, who was not a yard distant from him 
escaped unhurt, as did also, with the exception of 
a few bruises, five persons who were standing 
within the basement of the tower when it fell. 

A woman had been ordered to fetch some water 
from a spring, but had neglected to do it, which 
made her master so angry that, on her refusing 
to go, he took her by the arm and ay her out of 
the house. She had only got as far as the open 
space which surrounded the nearest church when 
the earthquake took place, which took down the 
house from which she had just been expelled and 
killed all who were ini. 

One Pietro Mastai, the driver of a public vehi- 
cle, who had just left a wineshop at the corner of 
a little church of Vera Cruz with a friend of his, 
a muleteer, when the latter saw something glit- 
tering at his feet. He picked it up, and it was 
small silver coin. Both turned vack to spend the 
money in wine. At the door the muleteer turned 
round and told Pictro that he should not share it, 
and with the rough playfulness of that class, he 
gave Pietro a push which sent him staggering 
some distance. Before he had time to recover 
himself and follow his friend, the carthquake 
came, the wineshop crumble: to pieces and buried 
all within its walls, leaving him standing at the 
threshold uninjured. 


THE ANIMATED SEEDS OF THE 
YERBA DE FLECHA. 

A CaLirornia paper says: This seed, 
when placed on the groun” oron a tui le, i smediately 
bey'ns to move in ali direct’ons, 2o.mei'mes travell -g¢ 
over a couridereble space by s:ries of couvulsive 
jerks. They grow on « tree call d the yerba de jflecha, 
or arrew tree, 

Oa breaking a ‘eaf or twig of this ‘ree, a milky 
juice exudes, which is used by the Ceshtil!l Indians for 
poisoviug the poiats of their arrows; the results of a 
weund from ons < f these poisoned barbs are fesrful : the 


person we rded is srized with couvulsive trem lines, 
acd dea’ exeues ia from 50 to 60 minutes. In « 
short tn«ce of tim after de*th the body becomes 
ewoikr lik* that of a orowred atimal, 4) d turnas «a 


livit, |luish-green co'or. ‘the yerbude flecha is a 

tree of mocerat: he ght, with leaves reeemSing 

ene of the jaurel; it is common throughout 
exten, 

We chowed tis sce to a Mexican gentleman, 
holding it in ou> land; he exoressed his surprise at 
our raeshness, av rig that no moncy would tempt 
hira even to truch it; h. s at d that it was held in 
the greatest abhorre: ce and fear by all the Mexicans 
on ac-ount of its deaily properiies, and no one 
acquainted wiih them wonld touch the Jeaf or a seed 
on any acount. He said the seed was “ Diadio le 
Mir.cios,” or the miraculous devil. A more 
mraculous-lookiny: ertic « we cer ainly never set our 

yes on; ‘t ix sugg stive of spirtaaiism, odie forree 
and other a*strase powers. It 18 wel) known that & 
bell made of the pith of sl er may be 80 cherged w'th 
electricity. by means of frict‘oa, that it wili jump 


abont for a corse derie time, The only possibic 
exp'avatior of the extrvordinary movements of the 
miraculous dey): secd 1*, ih«t ff is patur lly charged 


with & vast qu ut-'y 
continual y in ction 


f clectric fluid, which keeps is 








* He was dug out alive seven or eight hours ailerwards. 
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THE WELCOME HOME TO Fommasvitie, eich 22°, View o 
HENRY WARD BEECHER. ly occupied, but not before the rg 





seldiers retreating fro 


Union men extinguished the 
and a bloody fight ensueq 0 7 
sketch shows the ferries bys 4 
work transporting the cotton - 
tes Mexican shore. to 
e give two views of M 
the Mixiows city opposite, cena 
and interior, from carefy! and =~ 
curate sketches, enabling } 
readers to transport themselves 
at once to the scene of Taylors 
early exploits, and the scene mh 
trust, of new triumphs of the Stars 
and Stripes. : 





Mr. Brecuer has made 
himeelf a man in whom the whole 
country takes an interest. His 
frank, fearless utterance, his self- 
reliance, his true instincts of heart 
and mind have won him the res~ 
pect of those even who look upon 
him as a Gangerous man. 

His return from his recent trip 
to Europe, where his voice was 
raised, and not in vain, for our 
nationhood, called forth an outburst 
ot hearty weleome from his friends, 
and especially from the co - 
tion of Plymouth Church. e@ ac- 
cordingly give an accurate portrait 
from a recent photograph, a view 
dl a we | ryaee a. 

rooklyn, an 80 the interior ie ae lee 
the Sunday —yo~y- during the | 
reception given him there on the lay mauga the contending armics ha; 
evening of Nov. 17. hy | ty ‘ - > » near C am 

Notwithstanding the inclemency | aaa \~ J | i} | “ Re Y, - ph nye hd = napa Chsttanee. 
of the weather, the festival at Ply- Li i rT pcm. «(Ne rebels occupying the in. 
mouth Church, welcoming home TN) a - : a ey ot portant position of Lookout moun. 













































































LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN. 
SIncE the battle of Chica. 


Rev, +! Ward Seecher on taiu, At am abrupt precipitous 
toge a coe ieee iage of his point in its ase: nt they have planted 
friends. The limitation of the « battery of apparently three rifled 

$2-pounders, with whieh they have 


number of tickets prevented the 
annoyance of #0 dease a crowd as 
would otherwise inevitably have 


since the 6th Nov, shelled 
Hooker’s camp, Moccasin point 


been experienced. The lecture- Shi, itl -_ = ae CAMPS, Urea 
room ” Py aiounily, tov, rowing « shell j 
were Pane i pg ee ; the toe a spite of oe shee 
annot tage of position they have hirherto 
Sesto Shas cannes be seguousted done little execution, Our sketch 


from a mere description, but of 
which our engraving will give a 
better idea than words could ex- 
press. 

The doors were opened at 5 
o'clock, and soon afterwards the 


gives a fine idea of the bold moun 

tain scenery of Tennessee and of 

} : \ the position of the contending 
Al armies of Bragg and T}iomas, 

y bi = From this point of view the rede} 

battery and signal siation on the 





seven, ars me omer! Oy ni SES 
or r the 'te 
Sato, cajen Kaen Ty 5 1 PLYMOUTH CHURCH, BROOKLYN, UNDER THE PASTORAL CARE OF REV. HENRY WARD BEECHER. toe , dy epeeere foe 
—less wuictly their content, ' the Tennessee river on the left and 
but without disturbance or confusion. At 6 o’clock the encampment of the 11th corps in the foreground, 
the principal portion of the assembly had taken their ‘ A white building towards the centre is a mill where 


seats in the church, where Helmemualler’s Germania the pickets of the two armizs meet, 


Band commenced their entertainment with a grand 
merch, “‘ Welcome Home,” of which the familiar 
melody, “‘ Home again,” formed the theme, which 
was followed by selections from the opera of “ Ione,” 
and other pieces. 

At 7 o’clock the musical entertainment was replaced 
by the Stereopticon, which, although not upon the 
principle of the Stereoscope, yet, by the aid of photo- 
graphed slides, Le steng wy various European scenes 
with a fidelity making the illusion perhaps not less 


—,. 
At 84 o’clock the Rev. Mr, Beecher, accompanied 
by the Rev. Mr. Cuyler and Mr. Bell, the Superinten- 
dent of the Sunday-sckool, came upon the platform. 
Mr. Bell said : “ The hour long looked for 7 many 
of us has come at last. Our hearts have beat long for 
this moment. The many weeks he has been kept awa 
from us + than we anticipated only make us wel- 
come him the more warmly, now that he has come, 
and we can welcome our dear pastor to our midst.” 
Mr. Beecher responded in a happy and forcible ad- 
dress, recounting briefly his European tour, and ex- 
ressing his delight to be once more among his friends. 
e next evening the festival continued at the church, 
and on Thursday at the Academy of Music, Brooklyn, 
where Mr. Beecher delivered an addreses of singular 
pow, which will be read with interest throughout 
land. In logical connection, force and bri cy 
it was superior to any of his published speeches, and SS 
it analyzes remarkably the sentiments and character SS= 
of the British people. = 





FORT SUMTER, NOV. 10, (863, 


At4 P. M., as seen from the Beacon House, 





By this sketch our readers will be able to 


form a very correct idea of the remaius of the onee 
defiant fortress. On the right will be scen a bank of 
earth and debris in shadow; this is what is left of the 
south-erzst face, while above it in high light stands 
the broken end crumblipg north-east face, In the 
centre and adjacent thereto the flag peers above the 
mangled portions of the gorge wall. Above the line 
formed by the top of the debris of the prostrate ma. 
ronry ‘8 observable, in shadow, the jagged features of 
the north-west face. 

‘he high mound noticeable on the extreme left hand 
corner of the drawing forms the upper portion toa 
bombproof, which, like the saucy battlefiag, is being 
rapidly shot away, losing its identity in the pulver- 
ised masses around it. 

The revel journals proclaim a list of casualties to 
| the garrison of this historical heap which is a sufi- 
cient proof of the accuracy of our artillerists. 








—— Wuo has not heard of Kelly’s Ford and 
its glories told in prose 2nd verse, and now presented 


in all its beauty here by the artist’s pencil? Few 


| KELLY’S FORD ON THE RAPPAHANNOCK. 
THE WAR IN TEXAS. | 


The Occupation of the Rio Grande. | points have more frequently seen brisk, vigorous, 

: | decisive fighting ; few convests more uniformly result- 

THE sudden movement of Gen. Banks by SS SS ing in the glory and triemph of the dere men ight 

a i SS SSN | iog to uphold the old renown, the Constitution an 

of Savaslana, bas tas teouh enestntinh, on toot SS S S the existence of the United States. Here Averill so 


of Louisiana, has been most successful, and the im- “Ss 
portant line of the Rio Grande has, to all appearance, : alry superiority, here more recently Meade #0 con} 
been occupied without loss. The importance of the SWiyYhA y : ’ pletely surprisec the enemy, by the combined attak 
movement cannot be overrated. This great step has Sy y / : which he made here und at Rappahannock station 
been looked for by the country since Gen. Banks sailed r “] Z yy after drawing Lee away by a masterly stratagem, 
to New Orleans, Ever since the commencement of The rebel breastworks in the forezround partly hide 
he rebellion the rebels have sent their cotton across , q / the steeds of the two horsemen, and here they were 
the river into Mexico, receiving in return arms and id fy 4 Yy/ so completely taken by surprise. 
a ry Tals, & is to pobeoes, Bes pow oe ; Yy g oy, WY 
sto ‘or ever, e are happy to be able to lay Y, "Yj , 
before our readers sketches of rit 4 


completely of old broke the prestige of Southern cay. 
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is movement. To AZ _— Tue wheel base of a locomotive engine, 4s 
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f Lieut, And ‘ \ tS at 
ipo petaonens of Lert, Antern, Sopetrr 6 Orn, now generally adopted in England onthe nw eure 
the expedition on Brazos island, Nov. 2. REV. HENRY WARD BEECHER.—FROM THE LATEST PHOTOGRAPH. is 15 feet. Some express engines have 18 feet. 
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THE SABBATH SCHOOLROOM OF THE PLYMOUTH CHURCH, BROOKLYN, AT THE ‘‘ WELCOME HOME "’ TO REV. HENRY WARD BEECHER, NOV. 17.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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: LOUISA SCHNEIDER- 
to CrvELTY TO CHILDREN.—The report of a core- 
nce ner’s inquest, held the day before yesterday, brings 
k of to light some facts im connectién with our public 
the schools which demand immediate attention. The 
nds deceased, Louisa Schneider, was a child only fopr 
the years of age, aud had been an attendant at the 
the Twenty-fourth ward public school. It is the habit, it 
line seems, in this institution to detain after school hours 
“v4 such of the children as have been backward in their 
lessons, or misconducted themselves during the day. 
and 
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Ths poor little creature was kept in, with twelve 
others, to learn a spelling lesson which she had been 
unable to muster in the forenoon, and she took it 80 
much to heart that on returning to her seat she was 
seized with syscope, and in a few minutes expired.— 
New Yori Herald, Nov. 17, 1863, 
We stand within a massive pile, 
Upreared to teach the heart; 
A casket where our precious gems 
Receive the touch of art; 
A handful of the treasures God 
Entrusted to our care, 
With all the sparkle fled away, 
Are sadly gathered there. 
: 
| Babes who should know a mother’s care, 
a \ tender nurse’s arms, 
K Are cowering under threats and frowns, 


A prey te vague alarms; 
Their infant brains are overtaxed 
Where love turns not the page, 
Aud cre their childish years are flown 
They know the cares of age. 


Al right-eyed child of tender years 
I pallid terror stands, 
And in her guileless, frightened way, 
_Begs mercy at their hands; 
No nercy there! the task is set; 
't looms before her gaze, 
Like some grim spectre, staring through 
A dim, mysterious haze.~ 


lhe little one, with terror mute, 
‘'rawls hopeless to her place, 

= eyes have lost their wonted fire, 
And whiteness fills her face ; 

And while the loathsome task goes on, 

~ Among her little mates, 

nee Beaves one wild convulsive gasp, 

‘ud enters Heaven's gates. 










THE WAR IN TEXAS—LANDING OF GENERAL BANKS’S 








Oh! mothers from your quiet homes 
Stretch forth your hesrts to me, 

There’s danger by your glowing hearths, 
A fiend you cannot see ; 

A lurking fiend, with smiling face, 
And death-concealing grasp, 

Whose breath is deadlier than the fangs 
Of vile, insidious asp! 


Look round into your loved ones’ eyes, 
That glow with eager fire! 

Beware, oh, mothers, that the light 
Js not a funeral pyre! 

You miss the roses on their cheeks, 
You miss their childish way, 

And mark the freedom of their steps 
Grows lesser day by day. 


God trusted you with treasures rare, 
To cherish for his sake ; 

Remember! these have living hearts, 
A single act may break! 

Oh! think of that poor sinless babe, 
That died beneath a frown, 

And crush not heart and intellect, 
With heartless teaching down! 


a sa 


MOSS FARM. 


By Mary Kyle Dallas. 


LIEUTENANT WARRINGTON READE, just 
twenty-eight, the supposed heir of his rich maternal 
uncle, Warrington Warrington, of Warrington 
Hall, and withal one of the handsomest young 
fellows to be met with anywhere, had returned from 





The Rescue. 





the seat of war, having resigned his position ‘in 
consequence of ill-health and wounds received upon 
the field of battle, and betaken himself to his old 
suite of rooms at the House, with the ex- 
pectation of dying there. There had been a very 
sentimental parting between some of his brother- 
officers and himself, and old soldiers shook their 
heads when he was out of sight, and said, ‘“‘ Poor 
fellow, so young and so gallant, it is a great pity !’’ 
and not one of them expected to see him alive any 
more than he expected to live himself. 

For once, however, they were all mistaken. 
Youth and a naturally good constitution triumphed. 
In a little while the young soldier himself acknow- 








ledged that he was stronger. The color began to 
return to his cheek and the flesh to his attenuated | 
form, and by-and-bye he arose from his couch little | 
the worse, outwardly, for all he had passed through, 
save for a slight limp, which would pass off in 
time, and a strong disposition to be low-spirited and | 
look’upon the darkest side of every picture. He | 
was tired: of his dwelling-pl»ce, of his luxurious 
fare, of his friends, male and female;: tired of 
reading, of driving out, of his meerschaum and of | 
everything He was getting well fast, but he had 
made up his mind to die, and appeared to think 


that it was his duty to carry out his first intentions. | = 


In fact, with everything to make him happy, life 


seemed very worthless to him, and he spent most of | ~ > 


his time on the sofa, with a handkerchief over his | 
face and a volume of “ Volney’s Ruins” close | 
beside him. 

“ You should take exercise, and go into company | 
and shake off these confounded blues,” said the 
doctor. ‘ You'd be well in a fortnight.” 

“T’m too lame to take exercise,” replied the young 
lieutenant ; ‘‘ and1 don’t care for anything. Every- 
thing bores me. I’m not sure that life is worth 
troubling one’s self to keep, it’s so monotonous.” 














ARMY AT BRAZOS ISLAND, NOV. 2.—FROM A SKETCH BY LIEUT. J. L. ANDEM. 


“What a pity it is that you are not a mason or a 
carpenter; you would have to rouse yourself and 
goto work to earn your bread and butter if you 
were,” growled the doctor. ‘‘ You are the victim 
of laziness, do youknowthat? Wretched because 
fate has been generous to you.” 

Warrington Reade yawned. 

“TI sometimes wish I were a mechanic or a 





Bad News. 


farmer,” he said. ‘“ White drove me out of town 
in his buggy last week, and we passed a ploughboy 
on the road, hard at work and whistling all the 
while like a bird. I fairly envied the féllow.” 

** Ah, ha!” cried the doctor. ‘“ The very thing 
for you!” 

“What, to be a ploughboy ?” 

“Nonsense! To go into the country.” 

“It would be no change, doctor. I should see 
the same old set. The Millets and Miss Minnow, 
Jack Ogleby and Mrs. Rose, and all the rest of 
them flirting, and dancing, and chattering at New- 
port, or Saratoga, or Lake George, just as they 
used to do here, only the ladies would wear round 
hats instead of bonnets, and walk on the cliff in- 
stead of the fashionable side of Broadway. I know 
it all by heart.” 

“Tut, tut!” cried the doctor. “Am I such a 
fool as to call a fashionable summer resort the 
country? No; I meanan old-fashioned farmhouse, 
amongst the woods and mountains, where you 
could roll on the grass and fish, and go to apple- 
parings and corn-huskings, and be as jolly and un- 
ceremonious as you chose.” 

*‘Doctor,” cried Warrington, “‘ you know I can 
hardly limp from one room to the other. Roll on the 
grass and go to corn-huskings, indeed! However, 
l’ve always had a fancy to die in the country and 
lie buried in some quiet, out-of-the-way nook, be- 
hind a church. I think I’ll go somewhere.” 

“Good !”. eried the doctor. ‘Order your tomb- 
stone beforehand and set off to-morrow,” and away 
he trotted, laughing. 

It was very heartless, very coarse, but then 
doctors were always unfeeling brutes, thought 
Warrington. Nevertheless he took the advice, and 
set about looking for a farmhouse to end his days 
in. One was discovered at last. Jonathan Moss, 
in the heart of New Jersey, sometimes took boarders 
ofasummer. “ Nice old man,” said his informant; 
“‘sets a splendid country table and gives you a 
feather-bed the size of a haystack to sleep on, and 
never bores you. He must have a pretty grand- 
daughter, too, by this time, if she has grown up 
what she promised, I'd advise you to go there.” 
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Thereupon Mr. Moss was consulted; consented 
to receive what the young lieutena*t chose to style 
* an iuvalid,’’ and offered to be at the station him- 
self, with his light wagon, when the cars stopped. 
It was all arrung: d, and Warrington Reade started, 
with “‘ Volney” for a companion, and a new cane, 
capable of supporting the feeble footsteps of the 
most decrepit grandsire, beside him, for Moss 
Farm. 

Uncle Moss, so every one called him, was at the 
depot, and there were pillows and cushions in the 
wagon, and Warrington made. himself very com- 
fortable amongst them, so comfortable, in fact, that 
he soon fell soundasleep. Hc was awakened by the 
vehicle coming to a sudden siop, and, sitting up, 
saw that they were at the door of an old red farm 
house. Thesun was going down, and the windows 
were like sheets of beaten gold, and in the door- 
way, shading her eyes with her hand as she looked 
up at the old man in the wagon, stood a young girl, 
a pretty creature of seventeen, with a skin like 
cream and cheeks like strawberries, and hair that 
was not brown, yet was paler and mellower than 
gold, braided in heavy masses at the back of her 
shapely head. And asweet voice uttered the words : 

“ Dear me, grandpa’, we began to think you must 
be lost.” 

“T driv’ slow, you sec, my dear,” said uncle 
Moss, “on account of the poor young gentleman. 
He is sound asleep inside—ch, no he ain’t; he’s 
waked up.. How dy’e fee! yourself now, sir?” 

For the first time for montis Warrington was not 
thinking of his own sufferings, and it provoked him 
to be styled « ‘‘ poor young gentleman,” as though 
he were a cripple or a hunchback. He answered, 
rather testily, that he felt quite well, and woul: 
have left the gold-heade’ cane behind him but for 
uncle Moss’s ejaculation of: 

* Lor’, you’ve went and forgot your stick; and 
you so lame, too.” 

He had given himself out as an invalid, and they 
would have him one, uncle Moss, eunty Moss and 
their pretty granddaughter. He must lie upon a 
lounge amongst cushions immediately, and at the 
teatable must have alarge armchair and a footstool, 
and was continually exhorted by the old man to 
*‘lean back and act just as if he was to hum.” 
Shy Mildred—Mildred was the young girl’s name— 
said nothing, bnt she peeped at him sometimes 
from under her brown eyelashes and blushed rosy 
red when she found him looking at her. He 
thought there never was a sweeter little creature 
than she leoked in her dress of spotiess muslin, 
with a knot of blue ribbon at the throat, and won- 
dered what opinion she had formed of him, and 
waxed wroth at uncle Moss once more for having 
introduced him’as the ‘‘ poor young gentleman.” 

The bed on which he slept that night was, as his 
friend had averred, as large as a haystack and as 
sweet as the hay new mown. He slep* soundly, 
and dreamt of light-haired camsels with skyblue 
eyes and dimpled cheeks end chin, duplicates, if 
truth must be told, of litile Mildred Moss. 

In the morning he wondere:i what made him feel 
so well and buoyant, and decided tliat it was the 
country air. 

There were no other strangers at Moss Farm, and 
the good old people, who had a son, then youngest 
and dearest, somewhere af the seat of war, took a 
great interest in the young soldier for his sake. 
Perhaps Mildred was interested in him for his own 
—certainly she was very kind to him in her own 
shy way; never hesitated to sing for him (she had 
had lessons on the piano), ana accompanied herself 
ona gingling little upright, which occupied a corner 
of the parlor, and often read to him. 

One day, as they stood together on the porch, 
she offered, ‘‘as soon as he was strong enough,” 
to show him a certain romantic ttle spring in the 
woods, of which they had beentalking. And War- 
rington declaring that he was strong enough 
already, they set off together, slowly, for that limp 
was really troublesome stil!, and he had not re- 
gained his light-measured pace yet. It waa a pretty 
place when they got there, and they sat down to 
rest upon » fallen log, and shimmering sunbeams 
tumbled through the fol!:ge down uyon Mi'Jred’s 
braided hair, and kissed Warrington’s black locks 
with gold, and then and there they feli into seerct 
and sentimental admiration of each other. ‘She 
is pure and beautiful,” though: Werrington. “He 
is so gallant and tell, and handsome,” thought 
little Mildred, and C.ipi4, listening behind the 
bushes, laughed and gt his fleetest arrow ready. 

_Acd rising to go homeward \'arrington tripprd on 

the pebbles and nearly fell. He laughed at it, but 
Mildred looked anxious. 

“1 was wrong to bring you such a distance,” she 
said, and in her innocent penitence she tuade him 
lean upon her aria that he might not trip again. 

Oh that plump, white arm, just shadowed by the 
open muslin sleeve, with one dimple for an elbow, 
what athrill it sent into Warrington’s heart. He 
took pains to limp more, and she told him to lean 
more heavily on her and not be afraid, for she was 
very strong. 

And the young soldier made answer— ° 

“This is nothing. It will pass off in a little 
while, but I came very near being a crippie for life, 
Mildred. (It had come to Christian names weeks 
before.) But for my own obstinacy I should have 
suffered an amputation.” 

“Oh!” she gave a little pitying cry, and he 
looked down into her cyes. 

“Jt would have been hard, would it not, Mil- 
dred? for then if I had ever met any one I loved I 
could never have told her how I felt. A girl could 
not like a mutilated and disfigured man much, 
could she, Mildred ‘” 

“T think she could,” quoth Mildred, “if she 
lileed him before. I think,” and her voice sank to 
a whisper, “ that she would love him better for it, 
poor fellow.” 

“Do you?” and his head was quite under the 
little round hat she wore. “Ah, Mildred, she 
might have pitied him, but, in earnest, now, could 
phe have been his wife ?”’ 
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If he had not been so close to Mildred, Warring- 
ton would not have heard her say, ‘‘ All the more, 
if she loved him, for she would have the right to 
nurse and take care of him.” . : 

“ Ah!” Warrington gave a great sigh. “‘ It would 
be worth being a cripple for. Still I am glad that 
I escaped, and that I shall soon be strong again, 
and that when I come to have a wife I shall be 
her protector, she leaning on my arm through life, 
not I on hers, Mildred.” 

Oh the way he looked into her eyes, and the way 
she blushed from brow todimpled chin. After that 
when they walked in the woods or orchard, War- 
rington would lean on Mildred’s arm, until she 
discovered that he was no longer in the least lame, 
and one day refused it. Then he made her take 
his, and as they walked, kept her little hand 
always on his sleeve. 

“You were so kind t> me when I was ill,” he 
said. “‘ Don’t make me dislike health by being less 
so tome now. I shall wound myself over again 
on purpose if you do?” 

It was a strange, happy, idle life. Warrington 
had never been so much of a boy before. There 
were no grand parties or champagne suppers. 
They arose at six and generally retired before ten. 
And of a Sunday all was so quiet about the farm, 
and Warrington went to church, the old people 
going on before, and they two, Mildred and himself, 
following arm in arm. Good uncle Moss not 
wondering in the least, for he believed firmly that 
‘the poor young gentleman” was not well enough 
to walk fast yet. And Warrington held Mildred’s 
little scarlet-colored hymn book, and joined his 
voice with hers, and when she bent her head in 
prayer, oh, how sweet it was to fancy, as he stood 
in the pew beside her, that she prayed for him. 
Looking back, Warrington used to think that if 
ever he was fit to die it was en one of those still 
Sabbath morniags, when the musical thunder of 
the grand old organ filled the church, and Mildred’s 
voice arose so sweetly, and Mildred’s pure young 
face looked to his loving eyes like that of some 
bright angel, and for once at least all earthly 
pomps and vanities were banished from his mind, 
and he only wished to be worthy of her, and 
worthy of Heaven. 

One morning an unruly bull let loose in a great 
field thought fit to take umbrage at the knot of 
scarlet ribbon in the net which Mildred sometimes 
wore, and chased her. Certainly her life was in 
danger, and there might have been an end te the 
story, but that Warrington Reade, waiting for her 
behind the bramble bushes at the end of the field, 
saw her peril. He gave a spring, like that of a 
tigress who sees her young one in danger, and in 
a moment faced the bull with a revolver (he had 
ucquired the habit of carrying a pair about him in 
the army, and had never left it off) in his hand, 
and in a moment, as the brute bent his horned 
head witi a threatening bellow, shot him between 
the eyes. The creature dropped as though struck 
by lightning, and in an instant Warrington had 
the fainting Mildred in his arms, and was kissing 
her closed eyes and calling her all the sweet 
names in love’s calendar. And then as the blue 
orbs opened and turned upon him, he cried— 

‘Oh, Mildred, if I had lost you. IfI had seen 
you torn to death by that accursed brute, how 
should 1 have lived in this desolate world? How 
could I have borne the fearful loneliness ?” 

And he would not put her down but carried her 
quite into the old kitchen, where aunty Moss, 
when she heard the story, wept and blessed him 
for saving her darling’s life. 

It was that very evening that uncle Moss coming 
home from New York, said— 

‘6 Well, wife, will you take another city boarder? 
A lady this time ?” 

‘** Well, we’ve got plenty o’ room,” replied aunty 
Moss. ‘I don’t care.” . 

“It's well you don't,” laughed the old man, “ for 
I've ’greed to hercomin, Her name—Lor’! I’ve 
forgot it. But I’ve got her card somm’ers if I an’t 
lost it. No, here itis. Miss Lavinny Clyde.” 

* Lavinia Clyde ?” exclaimed Warrington Reade 
in astonishment. “It can’t be Miss Lavinia 
Clyde ?” 

‘Do you know her ?” queried aunty Moss. 

Yes,” replied Warrington, feeling, he knew 
not wiv, cxecedingly provoked. ‘‘ Yes, we have 
been acquainted for some time.” 

‘That'll make it very pleasant,” said aunty, 
“so much nicer than an entire stranger.” 

Warrington did not think so, though he kept his 
thoughts to himself. 

Miss Clyde was a handsome, dashing belle, with 
whom he had had quite a flirtation during the 
winter previous tu his departure for the army. 
What would she say to find him domesticated in 
Uncle Moss’s family? He could see the sarcastic 
eurl of her red lip; the disdainful toss of her 
proud head. She would not be sociable; they 
would not be happier for having Mer amongst 
them. Little Mildred would be afraid of her. He 
knew that. Still he had not the coufage to say— 
Don't have ‘{iss Clyde here, uncle Moss.” 

She came next day, and with her came an array 
of trunks, boxes and cases, which caused aunty 
Moss to ejaculatc, “Good gracious!” She did not 
seem much astonished at Warrington’s presence. 
In fact, she hed heard of his being at Moss Farm 
before she resolved to spend the summer there, but 
that was a secret. And when she shook hands 
with him and said— 

**You look so much better; we were afraid we 
should lose you,” with a glance that said more by 
far than those simple words. 

He felt a litle pleased and flattered by her 
interest in him. Certainly, if ever masculine 
vanity had a right to feel tickled it had in this 
case. From the hour of her arrival, Miss Clyde 
made a dead set at Warrington Reade. 

I hate to tell such things of a woman, but she 
certainly did make love to him. She managed to keep 
him constantly by her side, and Mildred, who was 
afraid of her, as Warrington had thought she 





would be, shrank into the background. The long 
walks were over. The reading of Moore’s melodies 
on the vine wreathed porch. Even the church- 
going was not the same, for he sauntered then 
beside Miss Clyde, and Mildred walked with her 
grand-parents. And on the first evening the lady, 
requested to sing, opened the little upright piano, 
touched it carelessly, and burst into a laugh. 

** You mean creature,” she cried, “to play me 
such a trick. You knew I could not play on that 
cracked old thing. I’ll send for my guitar next 
week, and then we can have a little music.” 

Somehow the little piano had not sounded so 
badly when Mildred played her simple accompani- 
ment upon it. But he never asked her to sing after 
that, and if he had she would not in the presence of 
that haughty lady. She was very quiet and a little 
paler than usual, and kept at the farther end of the 
room, or made excuses to leave it altogether of an 
evening. 

At first he used to follow her, and then she 
smiled and brightened, but, by-and-bye, half fasci- 
nated by Miss Clyde’s advances, half piqued that 
Mildred made no efforts to retain his attention, he 
devoted himself to the beautiful lady, meaning 
sometime to go back to little Mildred and make al! 
up with her. Loving and admiring her still, but 
not willing to expose his penchant for one whom 
Miss Clyde had declared “ A little country dowdy, 
with no mhanners and no beauty.” ‘ 

He did not sleep well, and his conscience pricked 
him now and then, but he comforted himself thus: 
“IT never made love to Mildred.” Ah, he meant 
he never made love in so many words. “ And if 
she likes me, she ought to let me know it, as Miss 
Clyde does.” 

Poor Mildred, she had been rudely awakened out 
of her happy dream. But simple country girl 
though she was, there was an inborn dignity about 
her that enabled her to bear the blow bravely, at 
least in outward seeming. 

‘*T am a woman, he a man,” she argued, all un- 
taught. “If he does not care for me, and I have 
been mistaken all this while, it would be very wrong 
and very immodest for me to love him or let him 
think I do.” So she went about her household 
work, and fed the chickens, and milked the cows, 
and pared the ruddy-cheeked apples just ripening 
into bloom upon the trees in the old orchard, and 
helped aunty Moss make them into tarts and pies 
and spoke pleasantly to the proud lady who had 
called her a little country dowdy, but whe envied 
her pure freshness at the bottom of her heart, and 
was not in the slightest danger of sinking into a 
‘‘ disappointed old maid,” although all alone in the 
little room, she could not help shedding a few tears 
asshe thought of the change a few weeks had 
wrought. 

Aunty Moss had never guessed the true state o 
things. ‘Birds of a feather flock together,” she 
said. It’s nat’ral them two city folks should like 
each other. I shouldn’t wonder if there’d be a wed 
din’ some day.” 

Mildred said nothing. Once she had had dreams 
of a wedding in the old church in which she should 
figure as a bride in snowy muslin and wreath o° 
orange blossoms, but she had put them aside now» 
and was trying, with all her little might, to forget 
them. 

Warrington. Reade’s heart smote him as he 
passed the window soon after and saw her girlish 
face, with a sad, unnaturally quiet look upon it, 
bent over her knitting. But Miss Clyde, who was 
hanging on his arm, whispered, “What a cross 
little thing that is; she’s always sulking.” And he 
went with her into the little parlor and sat talking 
sentiment beside her on the old-fashioned sofa until 
tea time. 

That very evening, when he went to the post- 
office to ask for letters, he found one marked “ In 
haste,” and opening it, read that his uncle War- 
rington had returned to Warrington Hall very ill, 
and was lying at the point of death in the old family 
mansion. He was an old bachelor, and Warring- 
ton Reade was his only relative. 

It was plainly his place to be at his uncle’s bed- 
side. He left by the midnight train, and the good 
oli people sat up to see him off, and shook hands 
with him heartily at parting, and Miss Clyde waved 
her kerchief to him from the window in the moon- 
light. But he saw nothing of Mildred, though he 
lingered to the latest moment. 

Inconsiderate man! It stung him to the quick 
as he hurried along towards the depot, to think the 
girl he had so slighted was not there to bid him 
good-bye. 

Thinking of it, he wrapped himself in his travel- 
ling shawl and buried himself in the car, glad that 
there were few passengers and that the lights were 
dim. And now that he was fairly out of the sphere 
of Miss Clyde’s fascinations, he began to think. 
Did he love iuner?—did she love him? Was there 
anything half so sweet in this dazzled fascination 
as in the tender quiet of the time when Mildred 
seemed all his own? Oh! no,no. And reclining 
on the cushions he gave himself up to sorrow and 
remorse. He had forgotten where he was, when a 
shock like that of an earthquake came upon him. 
He saw the dim lights dance and topple down, 
heard a chorus of screams and felt a mighty pain. 
Then he knew no more for many hous. 

When he awoke strange ‘aces were bending over 
him and skilful hands were binding wp many a 
wound and bruise upon his limbs and body. He 
felt sick unto death, and did not believe them when 
they told him he was in no danger. 

“Take me back to Moss Farm,” he said. 
me sec them before I die.” 

And a good old voice at his head answered, 

“Bless you, lad, I’m goin’ too. I run up th 
minnit I hearn tell of the collision; but you ain’t 
goin’ to die nor nothin’ yet, you know.” 

And Warrington knew that uncle Moss was 
there. 

They carried him back slowly and carefully, for 
he was grievously hurt, to the farmhouse. And as 
he was borne through the hall, he heard a quick 


“ Let 
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— 
Yysterical sob, and a smothered cry of, «Ww 
ton, oh, Warrington!” He fancied it 
dred’s voice, but could not be sure. 

There on the resh country bed he lay days . 4 
days in a low fever. And aunty Moss tur-cd hin 
and Miss Ciyde took her place by his beq po 
sometimes waking from a slumber he thought b 
saw Mildred gli'ing away. But she never sat be. 
side him or spoke to him. ’ 

When he was just able to sit up and read it there 
came to him a letter sealed with black, Mis 
Clyde brought it to him. It announced his unele's 
death, and also communicated the fact that rin 
some unexpected reason he had been di inherited 
All the vast fortune had been left to a certain de. 
signing individual who had paid court to the old 
bachelor for many years, save a «mall le acy som 
few hundreds onl;, left from some qualm of a 
science to his nephew, who had bren brought yp 
with every prospect of being his sole heir, ’ 

Washington’ Rest» was taken utterly by sur. 
prise—hurt, indignant and bewildered. He te. 
folded the letter and closed his eyes. N'ss Clyde 
came to the bedside and bent over him. 

“Your uacle is gone, I fear,” she said, in am 
excited yet suppressed voice. ‘You seem oye. 
come.” 

Warrington only moved his head in answer and 
Miss Clyde bro.gh’ cologne water and bathed his 
temples, and put his ha r back wit’ her soft hang 

He opened his eyes and smiled gratefully, and 
took Ler little fingers and pressed them to his lips 
After all she seemed the only oue in the wor'd whe 
cared anything about him. At that moment he 
loved her more thax: he had ever done b fore, 

Pretty soon te lay quiet as shough “sleep, and 
then through his drooping lashes he saw Mis 
Clyde do an odd thing. First listening to bjs 
breathing, as though to assure herse!f that he slup. 
bered, she took the letter sof:ly from the bed, went 
on tiptoe to the window, ani there, with her back 
toward him, seeme:. t» read it. He + atched her 
all the while, and saw her, as she fia’shed, fling it 
fro~: her angrily, stamp her foot upon the ficor, 
and utter, in « hissing whisper, the words: 

‘* What a fool I’ve been!” 

In « moment she calmed herself, replaced the 
letter, and glided from the room. While he was 
»wondering what all this meant, Warrington Reade 
fell asleep in reality. When he awoke, aunty Moss 
sat beside him. 

‘La, what a nap you’ve had,” she said. “And 
here’s the young lady gone off whi'e you was 
asleep; she wouldn’t wake you to say good-byem 
you necded rest so much, she said.” 

«Gone off! who has gone?” asked Warrington, 

“* Miss Clyde, to be sure. Some of her folks was 
fsick, she said, and she kadto go. All her baggage 
is gone too; and like as not we shan’t see her 
again. But you'll be apt to when you go to York, 
so don’t be put out.” 

Warrington had looked astonished and a little 
grieved. Ifshe were so devoted to him, how could 
she Jeave him so? Then he thought of the letter 
and flushed angrily. It burst upon him all at once 
she had discovered that he was disinherited, and 
this was why she was gone. 

And now he never saw Mildred, never once. He 
did not like to ask why she did not come, He knew 
why. He had cut away the links that bound that 
gentle heart to his with his own hand. Mildred 
never asked if he were penniles;. or wealthy before 
she loved him—he knew that—and from her pure 
affection he had turned, blindly fascinated by the 
woman who had only sought to wed the heir of the 
rich Warrington, and who had never loved him for 
himself. It was too late—too late! He must 
gather strength as soon as he cou!d, and leave Moss 
Farm for ever. 

At last the day came when he could leave his 
room and go into the garden. He was yet diay 
and weak, and leant upon his staff like an old man, 
for the accident had brought on a slight relapse of 
his lameness. But he knew that in a week or two 
he should be quite well once more, and that per 
haps a long life was before him; a wretched lite, 
separated for ever from Mildred Moss, and by his 
own folly. Oly the week before he had heard of 
Miss Clyde. A letter from a college chum mel 
tioned her thus : 

“ By the way, do you remember Lavinia Clyde? 
She has been raising quite an excitement here, by 
engaging herself to Hiram Gail, the fellow who 
wheedled your uncle into making him his heir, 
every one knows. ‘There was a flirtation between 
them long ago, and she jilted him; probably she 
has an eye to his fortune in the present recor cilia 
tion, for he is uninterestiug and about as jrandsome 
as a satyr-——” 

Warrington thought of this passage as he preed 
the little garden path slowly; every word was 
sting to him. 

Suddenly he came toa pause. He had tumed 
the corner ot the house, and there, under :he grspe 
vine, sat Mildred witha great bow! in hcr lap plu 
ing currants. Aunty Moss sat beside her knitting, 
and their backs.were towards him. It was 80 long 
since he had seen Mildred that he cou!d not resist 
the temptation of stopping to look at her, and tt 
tears filled his eyes, and his heart beat wildly 
he gazed on the gvod and pure-souled maiden"? 
whom he had been so false, and v.hom he #g*® 


arring- 
was M}. 


loved so hopelessly. She scorned him now, # 
he deserved it. 
While he stood there, aunty Muss spcke: 
“Warrington Reade is a heap bett.r; 7 


right well soon. What an escape he has he 
how thankful I am for it. I-declare I ) ve hima oe 
if he was my own son, and I reckun he likes Be 
a’most as if I was his mother.” oe oeil 

“ No, grandma,” said Mildred, “don’t think ths 
he does not.” 

“La, how do you know?” asked the old! 

“T’m sure of it,” said Mildred. ‘“ He 18 2 
some and winning, and hes a way ¥ th hi 
might make any one thiuk he liked them. »™. 
is not so. We are only poor country forks; 
would be ashamed of us before his frienes- 
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215 hi 
i can do is to forget him as soon as 
ee pay expect gratitude or love for any- 

P o for him.” 
a= bY . pe aunty Moss, “ what a wrong idea 
you have of him; you are mistaken, I’m sure, 

“}was mistaken once,” said Mildred, quietly. 
«Before Miss Clyde came, I thought he really liked 
us a great deal. But it was only his way, and I was 

foolish to fancy it. I don’t want to think so 

> such mistakes are very hard to forget. I for 

paren that I was only misled by my own igno- 

rance of fashionable manners when I fancied Mr. 
liked me at all.” . 

The listener could contain himself no longer: 
fle left the shadow of the grape vine and stood be- 
fore them pale and trembling. 

“Mildred!” he cried, ‘Mildred Moss, unsay 
words. YouknowthatI did all I could to 


— [loved you. I have been mad I think, for I 
Jove you pow from the very bottom of my soul. 


Oh, Mildred! you are so good, so forgiving; have 
pity on me, don’t quite hate me. I yearn so for 
one loving look from you, one touch of that dear 
hand. Mildred, Mildred! only love me again. I 
wandered away once, but I have come back peni- 
vent and wretched, and I loved you all the while, 
Mildred.” ; 

She let him take her hand, but her face was sad 
sill. “Ido not blame you,” she said, ** you can- 
not help your nature; you are acting on impulse 
now. I forgive you amy pain you may have given 
me; be happy and leave me.” 

«Leave you! Oh, Mildred, Mildred! do not drive 
me from you. Give methe old place in your heart. 
Inever loved you half so truly. Look into my 
face, Mildred Moss; I shall die if you have grown 
to hate me.” 

Her lip trembled. 

“J do not hate you,” she said. 

“But you will not love me, Mildred.” 

The girl's bosom rose and fell ; two diamond tears 
quivered on her lashes; Warrington saw them and 
sank upon his knee before her. 

“You do love me a little still,” he whispered, 
opening wide his arms, and in an instant she sunk 
into them, sobbing like a child. He sobbed also, 
and clasped her to his heart. As the biessed know- 
ledge that she was his once moré sunk into his 
soul, and both of them forgot old aunty Moss, who, 
ejaculating, ‘‘ Who’d hev thought it ?” hurried off 
to tell uncle Moss down in the orchard that “all 
this time Milly and Warrington Reade had been 
keeping steady company, and had had a spat and 
were making it up now; did you ever ?” 

Uncle Moss never did. And the old folks con- 
siderately stayed in the old orchard a goud while, 
for, as uncle Moss said to™wunty, ‘** They remem- 
bered what sparking times were.” 

And so the happy days came back, and Mildred 
reed to him, and sang to him, and walked arm-in- 
arm with him to church. And when Christmas 
time came, the old farm parlor was bright with 
waxen lights one night, and there was laughter and 
music and dancing, such as only a country wed- 
ding can awaken. And Warrington Reade, look- 
ing down into Mildred’s tender eyes, blest in his 
heart of hearts the day that brought him to Moss 


Farm. 
—_—=_—=— 


HABITS OF THE MOLE. 


“Notes on the Mole,” by the Rev. J. G. 
Wood, in Messrs. Groombridge’s entertaining maga- 
zine, show how well worthy, too, of accurate study 
by the naturalist our native animals are. Some young 
friends captured a mole, and brought it to that natu- 
ralist, secured in a large box, It ran about with great 
agility, thrusting its long and flexible snout into 
every crevice. A little earth was placed in the box, 
when the mole pushed its way through the loose soil, 
enterng and re-entering the heap, and in a few mo- 
ments scattering the earth tolerably evenly over the 
box, every now and then twitching with a quick, con- 
vulsive shaking the loose earth from its fur. At one 
moment the mole was grubbing away, hardly to be 
distinguished from the surrounding soil completely 
covered with dust; the next instant the moving dust 
heap had vanished, and in its place was a soft, velvety 
coat. The creature was unremi in ite attempts 
to get through the box, but the wood was too tough 
for it to make any impression, and after satisfying it- 
self it could not get through a deal board, it took to 
attempts to scramble over the sides, ever slipping 
sideways and coming on its forefeet. The rapid mo- 
bility of its snout was astonishing, but its senses of 
sight and smell seem to be practically obsolcte, for a 
worm placed in its track within the tenth of an inch 
of its nose was not detected, although no sooner did 
148 Lose or foot touch one, than in a moment it flun; 
itself upox its prey and shook the worm backwaeds 
and forwards and scratched it about uutil it got one 
end or other into its mouth, when it devoured it 
greedily, the crunching sound of its teeth being audi- 
7 two yardsaway. Worms itate as fast as supplied, 

A are ‘ tin 13 minutes, after which it was sup- 
plied with a second batch of teu.*It was then tried 
a > mill pedes, but invariably rejected them. 

" laviny heard from: popular report that a twelve 
oe ‘ast would killa mole, Mr, Wood determined 
onl * 8 captive a good supper at eight, ana an 
= 4, reakfast the next morning at five or six. So 
. : Ws perseveringly a large handful of worms and 
we tem inthe box. As the mole went backwards 

orwares it happened to touch one of the worms, 





and immediately flew at it, and while trying to get it 
. , 
— mouth the mole came upon the saaee of worms 
ent) Self upon them ina paroxysm of excite- | 
treanee tne them about, too overjoyed with the | 
St ite pee Om any individual particular, At 
ato ght one of them and began crunching, the 
oie their escape in all Cirections and burrow- 
a the lopse mould, Thinking the animal had 
Dut inc. ss, SUPPly—two dozen worms baving been 
oer he box—Mr. Weod shut it up with an easy 
that +.) utit happened the Sllowing morning, 
remiacto 2 Teil iu a perfect torrent, and hoping for | 
opene. » he waited uutil nice o’clock, before he 
the malon vox Twelve hours had just clapsed since 
probai). adreceived its supply, and as it had taken | 
i 
| 


fore it : nother hour in hunting avout the box be- 
hours ha» Cevoured them ail, not more than eleven 
consume; Probsbly elapsed since the last worm was 
Woot. %: But the mole was dead. “i forgot,” Mr. 
but on . ys, “ to weigh the worms which he uevoured, | 
ce 1 .Y would have filled my two hands held end- 
than + w*Y infer that they weighed very little less 
-canmal who ate them” The extreme voracity 
lea.» 5 movements Of the little cre xture here re- 
80il dra, jt8 Value to the agriculturist as a sub- | 
1. ner who works without wages, and its great | 


UR . 

me : ° toon ee eown the prolific race of worms, | 
a ulin ei) g j | 

the fertile soil iteclf™ r way, a8 formirg in the main 


THE END OF SUMMER. 


Breezes through the woods are sighing ~ 
For the summer that is dying, 

Soon on dead leaves sere and ycllow 

Will the winter snows be dying. 


Birds from branch to branch are flittinz, 
Birds among the oaks are sitting, 

For the summer that is fading 

Singing requiem most fitting. 


And the silent sunbeams playing 

O’er the light fern leaves, seem saying, 
** Spare, oh spare the gentle summer!” 
E’en the trees themselves are praying. 


By the pond the willows waving, 

Their green tops the waters laving, 
Droop their heads in silent anguish 
That they have no power of saving. 


O’er the pond which now was sleeping, 

See! a sudden chill is creeping ; 

Look! the waves in terror shudder, 

And the clouds above are weeping. 
Summer is dead! 








AN EXCURSION AFTER CHAMOIS. 


‘*Wuat do you say, Paulet, toa day or two 
among the mountains, chamois shooting ?” 

“I should like it very much. This is a very plea- 
sant plaice to visit the scenery is very grand, and 
all that sort of , but I am ectting dreadfuliy 
tired of having nothing to éo.” 

“So amI, Letus have Karl in and ask him how 
we can it.” 

Without loss of time we sent for Karl, He bad 
been serving us in ail sorts of capacities ever since 
he had relieved us from an unpleazant situation, by 
procuring a couple of mules from some distant place 
for our use onanemergency. This was about ten days 
previously, and though he was of no particular use to 
us, he was so urgent tha’ we would not send him 
away while we remained in the country, that we had 
not the heart to dismiss him. When we asked him if 
we could not have some chamois snooting he bright- 
ened up in a most singular fashion. Generally he was 
subdued and rather cringing injiis manner, but «t our 
question he drew himself up, looked fu!] in our faces, 
and seemed altogether another individual. From his 
answers we found that we might get permission to 
hunt, but that to do so would occupy more time than 
we had to spare, and so we gave him to understand; 
whereupon he timidly suggested that if we did not 
object to go without permission, he ond a friend of 
his, one Ludwig Bachstein, would willingly accom- 
pany us. : 

As what he proposed was nothing less than a poact:- 
ing expedition, we hesitated whether we ought to 
accept the offer of their services; but however easy 
it is to see the enormity of shooting a man’s pheasants 
without bis cou:sent, or at all events of killing them 
without having first procured the authorization of the 
law, the case seemed widely different when it wasa 
question of risking one’s lite and limbs in the pursuit 
of wild goats in Bavaria. 

After some further discussion, in the course of 
which Karl assured us that it might be undertaken 
with perfect safety as far aa the kespers were con- 
cerned, if we gave them a fee in the event of our 
meeting them, we agreed to makethe excursion. We 
had only to go to the gunsmith’s in the town to bor- 
row a couple of capital rifles, and to Karl was left the 
task of providing everything else we required. We 
were met by Ludwig at a hut on the side of the moun- 
tain, where, at Karl’s suggestion, we stopped to gct a 
drink of milk. He was by nomeans so prepossessirg 
in appearance as Karl; there was an air of r.ckless- 
ness about him which seemed to indicate greater 
familiarity with the pursuit of game in opjosition to 
natural risks and gamekeepers. 

The first day was speat in climbing without either 
of us getting a shot, and towards even ng, when we 
were all so tired that we could scarcely put one foot 
before the other, Ludwig led us to a cavity hollowed 
out of the friabie stone which formed the side of the 
mountain atthis place. The material displaced in this 
operation was heaped up in front of the cavity, and 
thus served not only to make it a more comfortable 
place of shelter but also to screen the intsrior from 


the view of persons even at a short distane>, Being | descents which, though not dangerous to life, would 
heated and tired, we requested Kerl to light a fire at | have caused considerable pai:.. 
once and make some tea; but before he did so he and | Lud zig, and was thinking much more of my personal 
Ludwig set to work to dig uo the ground beneath the | 8 fety than of chamois, when he, suddenly put his 


spot whereon it had been lighted on some previous 
occasion, On our inquiring the reason of th. ir doing 
this, Karl told us Ludw:g would explain it presently, 
At last the fire was lighted, the tea made, and our 
evening meal finished, and we were adding consider- 


ably to the smoke from the fire, which pervaded the | roun’: the losk of my rifle, when my friend fired, and 
hollow to an extent anything but agrceatle, by that | the animal’s body came rolling Cown the side of the 


from our pipes, when I thought of the prelim_nary 
digging to which the heurth had been eubjccted. 

My question 01. this matter was repiied to by Lud- 
wig: 
“ Botween three and four years ogo,” saic he, “ there 
was aman, named Fuchs, who lived ina hut lower 
down. He had one cow aud some goats, and wus not 
badly off, but he had a great passion fur hunting, and 
he vsed to gratify this at sll risxs, but by a lucky 
chance the keepers could never lay hold of him. 
had himself been a keeper sorae years before and hai 
been dismissed, it was supposed, throughinformaticn 
given by another keeper, who hed courted the girl 
Fuchs had married, that he was in the habit of shoot- 
ing game for his own use. This kecper, who was 
better known as the Black Bear then by his real name, 
for some time aftcr the dismiseal of Fuchs kept out 
of the way of the latter, fearing, ani not without 
good reason, that in the event of thcir meeting ia the 
mountains it might fare ill with him; and though the 
law was on his side, he was too much of a coward to 


trust himself within gunshot of the man he had in- 
jured, Years even had passed, and both had travelled 
from the sunshine of life into the sha:'c, and yet they 
had never once spoken to cach other; on the cont:ary, 


the enmity of the Black Bear seemed ‘6 strong us 
ever, for he was often heard to dcclar« that if ever he 


caught Fuchs poaching on the mountains, he would 


shoot him with no more reluctance thav he woulda 
wild cat. It was perfectly well known to everybody 
round that Fuchs did not keep his rifle fur target- 
shooting only, but though everybody Inew this he 
continued to set the law at defiance with impunity, 
till the oceurrence of an event which terminated his 
career as poacher and farmer. 

“ One morning his wife came down, in great afllic- 


‘only that, but, cecording to the statement of the 
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| 
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He | 


t’on, to the village nearest bis hut to ask for help to 
seck her husband, who had been away among the 
mountains four days, and to whom she feared some 
accident had happened. Herson hod started in search 
of his f-ther some hours before, aud had net returned. 
Several min immediately left their work, and, staff in 
h2nd, begau their journcy through the woods and up 
and down the mountains in search of the missing 
man, They had divided themselves into parties of 
two cach, and travelied in different directiors, One 
of these parties found themselves, at sunrise the next 
morning, on the verge of a wood, into which they 
entered. The first rays of the sun penetrated brtween 
the trees here and there and lighted up a golden path 
till it was stopped by the trunk of atree. To men ir 
search of an object in the gloom of a forest, these 
glo wing tracks were so many lures to attract the eye. 
Following one of them, it led to their perceiving the 
man fhey were seeking. He was sitting on the 
ground, his left side Jeaning against the trunk of a 
tree and his head hanging down, as though he were 
asleep, Beside him lay his rifle, and about him 
numerous birds were hopping, as if aware he was no 
longer eepable of injuring them, or else attracted to 
the spot by the sight or smell of the body of the 
chamois v: hich lay behind him, His neighbors spoke 
to him, but he made no answer, and on one of them 
raising his heed he had but just strength enough to 
open his eyelids and faintly murmur the words— 
‘ Bear—shot,’ and then he closed them again to open 
them no more. He had been shot through the body. 
“The men shouted to attract the attention of their 
fellow-seekers, but instead of their calls being re- 
sponded to by these, three foresters, among whom 
wes the Bleck Bear, presented themselves, One of 
the men directly charged the last-named keeper with 
having caused the death of Fuchs, and he admitted 
it, but asserted that he had not fired tillafter Fuchs had 
fired at him. Of course the keeper was not punished. 
Fuchs was in the act of breaking the law, and not 


keeper, was the aggressor. This assertion neither 
the son nor the friends of Fuchs believed; aud though 
his rifle had been fired, and the wadding was picked 
up ciose te his body, they asserted their belief that 
the Black Bear had himeelf fired it off after shooting 
its owner. 

“ Ernest Fuchs, the son, was at this time sixtecn 
years of age. He was not much esteemed by his as 
sociates, being regarded as effeminate, a character he 
lad acquired chiefly through his love of reading 
romances, After his father’s death he left off reading 
and took to wandering about among the mountains, 
so that many thought the tragical end of his father 
had completed what romance-read.ng had begun, and 
that his brain was distur ed, 

* Some eight or nine months after the event related 
above, a frightful ramor spread through the district 
in which widow Fuche’s cottage was situated, to the 
effect that five of the foresters had been bigjwn to 
pieces while sitting round their fire. The rumor 
slightly exaggerated the fact; instead of five, only 
three of the keepers, including the Biack Bear, had 
been killed in the manner related. The way in which 
their murder was effected was roon known. Ernest 
Fuchs had previously told a companioa that he would 
revenge his father’s death, and how; but the latter 
had regarded it as being mere wild talk, resulting 
from .deas he had derived from the perusal of the 
works referred to. Exnest, on his being captured 
and interrogated, stated that he had employed him* 
self during the whole of the period that had elapsed 
since his father’s raurder in following the keepers 
and watching where they lighted their fires, and, after 
they had gone, burying a quantity of gunpowder 
beneath the site of these, knowing that in the 
course of their rounds through, the forests they 
wouid return and light their fire on the same spot, in 
consequence of its being a sheltered nook. The sus- 
picion that Ernest was not in his right mind was 
confirmed by the doctor, nnd very Boon afterwards 
he was seized by brain fever, which carried him off. 
Wherefore,” concluded Ludwig, “and vecause 
we have heard it said that the foresters have 
resorted to the same plan of burying gunpowder in 
several of those places where poachers have been 
known to pass the night, we always dig up the 
ground beneath the cold hearth before we light 
another fire.” 

At the height to which we had climbed the morn- 
ing sun lighted up the mist, so that we seemed to be 
moving micat a golden vapor, while below us it 
appeared still dark. But for Ludwig’s perfect 
acquaintance with the locality, we should not have 
dared to move; as it was, we had to be extremely 
careful to save ourselyes from falling down rough 


I was close to 


I refused to go any lower, as on looking down I 
perceived that the descent was rapidly becoming 
almost vertical. Placing the point of my staff against 
a sl'ght projection below me, and the butt against my 
chest, I sat up to take a‘fresh view of the chamois in 
the valley. Their heads were turned in the direction 
in which my friend and Ludwig had gone, «nd it 
occurred to me that if I alarmed the animals now, 
they would certainly rush within range of their 
guns, if I failed to kill. I loosened a fragment of 
rock from the side of the mountain, and threw it as 
far from me as I could; I then put my hat on the end 
of my rifle, and waved it. The chamois were at once 
alarmed, and began bounding upwards from point to 
point of the narrow projections, with limbs as rigid 
as though the mere concussion was sufficient to carry 
them upwards to any height they desired. Seeing 
they were taking a lateral direction, which would 
effectually prevent my getting a shot at them, I 
detzrmined to fire, small as was the chance of hitting 
them, Hastily capping my rifle, I wasin the act of 
raising it to my shoulder, when firding the end of 
the staff in my way, I knocked it aside with my left 
elbow, forgetting in my eagerness how much I 
depended on this to keep me from rolling down the 
precipice. The next instant I fell over on my face and 
hands, my fingers being so lacerated by being beaten 
between the sharp rock and the rifle that I was quite 
unable to use them for a moment, so that I lost the 
chance of stopping myself at the’ outset, and went 
rolling down the side of the mountain as helpless as 
astone. I clutched at everything that came under 
my hands, but vainly, either owing to the friable 
nature of the rock, which gave way and rolled down 
after me, or my fingers were torn away by the 
weight of my body. A continual succession of acute 
pains, varied by a sensation as though I were felling 
through space, was terminated by a blow which 
rendered me insensible. When I recovered my 
senses I founi myself in a chasm, utterly 
unable to move, and ioo weak to callout. Battered, 
bleeding and sufféring so acutely as I was, every 
second may have seemed an hour between the time 
of my recovering consciousness and hearing the voice 
of my friend Paulet calling to me from above, and 
beseeching me to make a sign, if I could not answer 
him, I was held with my left side downwards, and 
was able to move my right arm slightly. This 
motion, which showed him I was not dead, removed 
fears, and he called to me in acheerful tone to keep up 
my spirits, as they would soon get me out. Directly 
afterwards I felt somebody was trying to raise me, 
but I was jammed between the sides of the chasm so 
tightly, that the force required to drag me out 
caused me such intense agony, that I became insen- 
sible again. Fortunately, while I was in tbis 
condition, they succeeded in raising me to the 
surface ; and when I was again sensibie, I was lying 
on my back in the valley. By a portion of 
their clothing in the manner of a bier, they carried me 
to a hut without the motion adding very much to the 
pain caused by my wounds and bruises, I had to lie 
here for three weeks, swathed in bandages dipped in 
eold water, before I could move «bout with tolerable 
ease; so I think I have good reason to remember my 
first and last poaching excursion in the wilds of 
Bavaria. 








SUPERSTITION ABOUT NEW-BORN 
CHILDREN. 


Ir is unlucky to weigh them. If you do 
they will probably die, and, at any rate, will not, 
thrive, I have caused great concern in the mind of a 
worthy old monthly nurse by insisting on weighing 
mine, They have, however, all done very well, with 
the exception of one, the weighing of whom was ac- 
eidentally forgotten to be performed. 

The nurses always protested against the weighing, 
though in a timorous sost of way; saying that no 
doubt it was all nonsense, but still it had better not 
be done. 

It is not good for children to sleep upon bones— 
that is, upon the lap. There seems to be some sense 
in this notion; it is doubtless better for a child to be 
supported throughout the whole length, instead of 
hanging down its head or legs, as it might probably 
do it sleeping on the ~» 

Hesiod, in bis “‘ Works and Days,” forbids children 
of twelve months or twelve years-old to be placed 
upon things not to be moved—which some have un- 
derstood to mean sepulchres: if this is right, perhaps 
there is some connecticn between this injunction and 
that which condemns the sleepin b= bones, though 
oe ;— ae bones are those of the living, and not of 

e dead. 

Cats suck the breath of infants, and so kill them. 
This <a unphilosophicai notion of cate prefer- 
ring exhausted to pure air, is frequently a source of 
great annoyance to poet pussy, when having estab- 

ished herself ciose to a baby, in a snug warm cradle, 
she finds herslf Lam yoy A hustsed out, under 
icion of compassing the death of her new ac- 





hand on my chest, and then pointed to the s it of 
the erag we were about to ascend. I could just 
discern the dim outline of a goat, standing with 
stiffened legs and hea‘ raised in a istening attitude. 
I was removing the handkerchief I had wrapped 


crag to the place where we were stacding. It was 


quaintance, who is not yet tig enough to pull her 


When children first leave their mother’s room, they 
must fe upstairs before they go downstairs, other- 
wise they will never rise in the world. 

Of course it bp pe A happens that there is no 
“upstairs,” that the mother’s room is the highest in 
the house. In this case the difficulty is met by the 





picked up ard hidden in a hollow bereath pieces of 
rock, which our guides heaped over it, and we con- 
tinued our way in pursuit of othcre, The mist soon 
cleared away, and gave us « splendid view of the 
wild mountain scenery, which of itself would have 
repaid the labor we had undergoue, Our glasses 
were soon in requisition, for the purpose of discover- 
ing what to us, just then, was of fer more interest then 


tue picturesque; and by diut of careful examination | 


we discerned three chamois feeding in 4 little valley 
a consid-rable distance below us. Ludwig took my 
fricvd with him, to make the descent at some dis 
tance, while I and Karl were to descend from the 
spot whereou we were etunding. The width of the 


| valley was but trifling in comparison with its depth, 


and the sive w. 8 so steep and rugged, that before we 
had descended a hundres yards I feit disposed to 
throw a piece. of rock into the valley, to disturb the 
animals aud attract their attention to us, knowing 
they ould, accordivg to their usual practice, rush 


| up the steep side of the mountain cpposite, which I 


felt assured was within range of our rifies. Kar! 
objected to this, as being an exped.ent whith was 
not likely to be successful; as, though they would 
rush up the side, they would not be likely to climb 
it exacily opposite us, but would sprieg from point 
to point in a lateral virection, which would carry 
then beyond the effective range of a bullet. Soon 


| the descent bccame so very difficult as to be absolutely 


dangerous, as the corsequence of slipping and 
rolling down the side of these 1s0nntaixs is far more 


| serious th.a a similer slip among the snow-covered 


Swiss mountains, a broken lim . <cnd innumerable 
bruiees being the least misfortune which might be 
expected to result from such an occurrence, At last 


nurse setting a chair, and stepping upon that with the 
child in her arms as she leaves the room. I have 
| seen this done. 
| A mother must not go outside her own house door 

until she # to be “‘churched.” Of course, the 
| principle of this isa one, Itis right, under such 

circumstances. The first use 2 woman should make 

of her restored strength should be to go to church, 
| and thank God for her recovery; but in practice this 
_—— sumetimes degenerates into more super- 
stition, ° 

If you rock an empty cradle you will rock a new 
baby intoit. This is a superstition in viridi obser- 
vantia, and it is quite curious to see the face of alarm 
with whicha r woman, with her tenth baby in her 
arms, will dash across the room to prevent the “ baby- 
but-one” from engaging in such a dangerous amuse- 
meut as rocking the er cradle 
In convection with this subject, it may be mentioned 

that there is a widely-spread notion among the poorer 
classes, that rice, ss an article of food, prevents the 
increase of the population, How the Pee 
of India and China are accounted for on this theory, 
I cannot say: probably those who entertain it never 
fuily realise the existerce of “ foreign parts,” but it 
is certain that there was not long ago a t outcry 
against the giving of rice to poor people under the 
Poor law, as it was said to be done with a purpose. 


More Nice THAN Screntiric.—A gentle- 
man much interested in botanical matters recently 
directed one of the clerks at his place of business t> 
copy a list of numes for him. On iooking over what 
had . een written, he was surprised to find the word 
“ Large-nonia.v Ov pointing out to the young man 
that aa error had bken made, he was informed all 
sincerity that it was not reaily incorrect, but only an 
imprcvem nt on the original. The word was big- 
nonia, but as big was rather a slang term, he had 
altered it to large, which meant the sam: thing, and 
was much more elegant! 
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DIVIDED. 


“Sine on! we sing in the glorious weather 
Till one steps over the tiny strand, 

So narrow, in sooth, that still together 
On either brink we go hand in hand. 


“The beck grows wider, the hands must sever, 
On either margin, our songs all done, 

‘We move apart, while she singeth ever, 
Taking the course of the stooping sun. 


“* He prays ‘Come over’—I may not follow; 
I cry ‘ Return’—but he cannot come: 

We speak, we laugh, but with voices hollow; 
Our hands are hanging, our hearts are numb. 


* A little pain when the beck grows wider ; 
* Cross to me now—for her wavelets swell :’ 
*I may not cross’—and the voice beside her 
Faintly reacheth, tho’ heeded well. 


“ No backward path; ah! no returning; 
No second crossing that ripple’s flow : 

‘Come to me now, for the West is burning : 
Come ere it darkens’—‘ Ah, no! ah, no!’ 


“Then cries of pain, and arms outreaching— 
The beck grows wider and swift and deep : 
Passionate words as of one beseeching— 
The loud beck drowns them; we walk, we 
weep. 


‘* A braver swell, a swifter sliding} 
The river hasteth, her banks recede : 
Wing-like sails on her bosom gliding 
Bear down the lily and drown the reed. 


“ Stately prows are rising and bowing, 
(Shouts of mariners winnow the air), 

And level sands for banks endowing 
The tiny green ribbon that showed so fair. 


« While, O my heart! as white sails shiver, 
And crowds are passing, and banks stretch 
wide, 
How hard to follow, with lips that quiver, 
That moving speck on the far-off side. 


“ Farther, farther—I see it—I know it— 
My eyes brim over, it melts away ; 

Only my heart to my heart shall show it 
As I walk desolate day by day. 


** And yet I know past all doubting, truly— 
A knowledge greater than. grief can dim— 

I know, as he loved, he will love me duly— 
Yea better, e’en better than I love him. 


«* And as I walk by the vast calm river, 
The awful river so dread to see, 
I say, ‘ Thy breadth and thy depth for ever 
Are bridged by his taoughts that cross to me.” 





PENDARVES GRANGE; 


oR, 


THE SCAPEGOAT. 





CHAPTER VII.—-BY HELPING OTHERS WE HELP 
OURSELVES. 


Ir was with a merry step that Maude entered her 
little sitting-room. Her father had but just re- 
turned from his employment, and had taken up a 
book upon art, in which he seemed immersed. Al- 
though a young man, apparently a visitor, sat by 
his side, and who had found refuge, by way of self- 
defence, in another book, Maude no sooner entered 
the room than she ran to her father and kissed 
him—yes, kissed him! for although so matter-of- 
fact at times, it was but one side of her character, 
distinct from the other, which was «ll heart and 
emotion. Then, turning to her visitor, in whom 
she immediately recognised an old friend, she 
shook him by the hand most heartily, exclaiming: 

“ James, indeed I am happy to see you here this 
evening.” 

“ Would that I could think so, Miss Lisborne,” 
replied the young man. 

‘For shame, James, to address me so formally! 
I beg you will not ape the manner of your supe- 
riors; remember, always, James, that people of 
our station disguise themselves when they affect 
that cold formality in intimacy; therefore,” she 
continued, good-humoredly, “‘I beg you will not 
Miss me.” 

“Nay, then, Maude; I hope, indeed, I never 
shall.” 

“ James, for shame! when you wou'd be witty, 
play upon your own ideas, not the words of others. 
A good pun even is miserable wit; but a trip upon 
words is, indeed, either the faculty of facetic in its 
last extremity, or a mere gxperiment té discover 
whether you possess the real thing itself.” 

‘“‘Common sense is better than wit, friend 
James,” interrupted Mr. Lisborne. 

“It is so, my dear sir,” replied the young man, 
grateful for the interruption; “‘but few of us, I 
fear, can boast possession of so much as Maude.” 

“My dear girl,” said Mr. Lisborne, laughing, 
“can you not see what my young friend is so long 
beating about the bush for? He has fallen in love 
with your common sense, and is making overtures 
for its possession. In a few words, then, he has 
obtained my permission to enr.] himself more per- 
manently in our family circle. Wii you exchange 
my name for his? Now, Meude, as there is no 
coercion, remember your own favorite expression— 
a plain answer to a plain question.’{ 

‘*My dear sir,” said the young man, suddenly 
abashed at the abrupt appeal of Mr. Lisborne, and 
turning to Maude, “My dear Maude, ! really 
scarcely dared—but, may I hope ?” 

‘Now really, gentlemen both, this is sudden, 
and I—” 

“Come, Maude, a plain answer toa plain ques- 
tion, you know,” said the father, laughing. 





‘You have mentioned my rule, my dear father— 
the present circumstances are my exception. In- 
deed, I have no intention, or in fact wish for 
marriage at present.” 

“Pooh! pooh! I shall leave you to discuss this 
little matter to yourself,” said Mr. Lisborne, leav- 
ing the room as he spoke, and leaving behind him 
a couple whom he had rendered superlativeiy 
ridiculous. 

Maude’s face grew crimson, and the young man’s 
tinted with white and red. But alone, he grew 
bold; . *a% he approached Maude and took her 
hand, he. ‘ed a request for an answer. 

“My fathe. was abrupt and cruel, James; he 
knew what my answer must be.” 

“Must! why must, Maude?” passionately ex- 
claimed the young man. 

«| have reasons, my answer must be no.” 

This little no was a single knock upon his heart, 
and was found too weak to be admi:ted there 
among his hopes and aspirations. He would still 
hope, and he told her so; he gave way to rhapsody 
and despair—at least, the language that represents 
those emotions—to all of which Maude replied, 
putting her finger to her lips, 

“Hush! James; we are greater friends than 
ever, and shall be greater friends still, if my little 
nimble-fingered Minnie hopes but truly.” 

‘*Miunie!” exclaimed the young man, “ why, 
Maude, I vow—” 

“Hush! no doubt,” exclaimed Maude. ‘One 
would imagine that you fancied my refusal to your 
small request arose from jealousy. No, there is 
no jealousy without love, James; and I shall, in- 
deed, be jealous if you do not love little Minnie.” 

‘* Farewell, Maude,” said the young man, in a 
desponding tone. 

“Tf for ever, fare-thee-well!” replied Maude, 
mimicking him. “ Do be a little more romantic, 
or a liitle less so; fiction and water is the vilest 
compound upon earth.” : 

** This is cruel, Maude,” continued James. 

“No, do not be so romantic, James. A week, 
and you wiil be convalescent; nay, more, glad and 
rejoicing. And now,” added Maude, most tanta- 
lizingly, “if you had but said good-bye—plaia 
English good-bye—you would have escaped this 
rather more painful than pleasant scene to both of 
us. Good-bye. Monday evening you will be here 
with my father and little Minnie, and she shall not 
know anything about this proposal of yours to her 
friend.” 

James Rothsay had been brouvht up in the same 
factory in which Mr. Lisborne was employed; in 
fact, he had been the chief means of getting the 
latter employment there. His mother, Mrs. Roth- 
say, was the patroness of Maude. Intelligent, per- 
severing and studious, James had formed a warm 
friendship with Maude’s father, who felt doubly’ 
bound to James by the ties of gratitude to his 
mother for her kindness to Maude, and also by his 
liking fo: his habits and kind heart. During the 
whole period of the Lisbornes’ residence in the 
metropolis, a week had never passed without a 
good half of its evenings being spent with Maude 
and her father. And since Mrs. Rothsay had left 
London, the Lisburnes had shown him additional 
attention. a 

Now it had so happened that Maude, about a year 
before James proposed to her, had taken charge of 
a pretty little orphan girl, to whom she soon be- 
came as attached as to a sister, and it was with no 
little pride that she watched the development of 
Minnie’s usefulness under her own direction; and 
though Maude was far from being a match-maker, 
she had often thought of the possibility of a union 
between her two favorites, James and Minnie; it 
became a wish, hope, one that strengthened the 
more from noticing the attention James had paid 
to her for some time. James, ungrateful fellow! 
had been thinking of the teacher, while that t2acher 
was thinking of him for her pupil; and he tried to 
love Minnie for the sake of Mauce; he fancied that 
to love Minnie was to make an avenue, an entrench- 
ment, up which he could march to the affections of 
Maude. Alas! for poor Minnie; she did not ima- 
gine herself a proxy. Never daring to make his 
love known to Marde, he had broached it to her 
father, whose ready concurrence was obtained. 

Mr. Lisborne had not the sligiatest notion Maude 
would give a refusal; on the contrary, believing 
his daughter to have been positively avaiting such 
a proposition from James. However pained Maude 
might have felt at such a result, she still hoped for the 
best; she knew that a first refusal is not attended 
with suc’: destructive consequences as is popularly 
believed, and, m*reover, she had firm faith in the 
power of Minnie, and had some little knowledce of 
the inflammable disposition of James, who often, 
in the presence of Maude and Minnie, comparing 
the two together, had thought: Well, there can be 
no question which would make the best wife; but 
the second best would be Minnie. As it was, he 
wisely took a day’s holiday, the next worked a little 
harder, and, lasily, perfected a cure by attaching 
himself to Minnie. 





CHAPTER VIII.—IN WHICH TWO, PERSONS ARE 
RUINED~—WHOSE FAULT I8 IT? 


Ir is a dreary evening in mid-winter; Pendarves 
Grange is set in a chaotic blackness; the cold wind 
murmurs as it rustles through the trees, waich can 
only be seen as the light from the crevices in the 
shutters falls upon them. Mrs. Pendarves is sit- 
ting with her head resting upon her hand, intently 
listening to an attorney, who is perusing aloud 
some document. As each word leaves his lips, she 
ttretches her vision tili her eyes seem strained 
with the exertion, and she watches every muscle 
of his face as if her life depended upon the sum- 
ming up and the conclusions to be delivered by 
him. The more earnestly he reads the more in- 
tently are her eyes fixec upon him. At last he lifts 
his eyes from the parchment, and Mrs. Pendarves 
quivers with anxiety. She would break the silence, 
but is restrained by fear, which seems to retain the 





question she would utter in her throat. Why does 
é 


not the visitor break the silence? Ay, why not, 
inderd! thinks Mrs. Pendarves; but he does not, 
and the lady herself gives rapid and nervous utter- 
ance to the question, : 

“Your opinion, what is it, Mr. Hastings, after 
this lengthened and attentive perusal? Have I one 
single chance? Tell me.” 

““We have a bad case, I believe, madam; al- 
though a circumstance as light as the turning of a 
straw may alter the present inauspicious aspect. 
The death of the last holder is most unfortunate, 
but more so his dying insolvent.” 

The lady’s face grew marvellously pale at this 
reply, the trembling blood fled from her lips and 
passed through her veins like an electric shock, 
Some unnaturally strong emotion shook her frame, 
she struggled to calm herself, as, with half-choked 
utterance, she almost groaned rather than spoke: 

‘His will be done, my-dear sir. This is indeed 
a blow that will cut in twain the only tie but one 
that binds my heart to this world. To effect this 
purchase I have saved, saved—aye, and you know 
not how I have saved, even to abject meanness— 
through my whole widowhood, for years and years, 
for the purpose of reinstating my poor boy in the 
position of his ancestors. I have piled and piled 
up gold, and at last, after all my care, I am plun- 
éered by a villain, and my whole heap is trans- 
muted into agony, bitter agony. Oh, my poor, 
poor boy! Can pride be so unholy a thing that its 
possessor is left unprotected by her own guardian 
angel? Is that unholy pride which seeks to enrich 
the only thing it loves upon earth? Can it be 
likened, and the same punishment meted out to it, 
as that of the miserable passion of the mere world- 
ling, who heaps up gold that he may bask in its 
glitter only? If it is a sin, then am I fearfully 
wicked, though I have sinned in error. No, no, I 
am bitterly but rightly punished. My poor, poor 
boy a 

And the last words grating upon her strongest 
feelings, the proud lady fell backwards in her 
chair. 

* Stay, sir,” said he, “call noone. It was but 

@ momentary spasm of disappoiptment.” And 
placing her hands to her throat, she continued: ‘I 
—-I am reconciled; if the poor lamb finds the rough 
winds of heaven tempered to its bearing, surely, 
surely,” and here her voice became thicker, “‘a 
woman—a lady—can bear the strongest gusts of at 
least pecuniary misfortune.” 
And she became calm; but it was a strange calm- 
ness, and so thought Mr. Hastings, who hastily, as 
if stricken with a sudden thought, left the room, 
ostensibly to speak to his clerk, bu? really to forbid 
the approach of a stranger whom he heard in the 
hall inquiring of the rervants for their mistress. 

He had not time, for the stranger rushed rather 
than walked into the room. They met vis-d-vis. 

“You here, Mr. Smith?” said Hastings. 

“Why not, as well as yours#if, Mr. Hastings ?” 
replied the new comer, starting as if stung by an 
adder, but his face mantling with crimson and 
averting it from Mrs. Pendarves, who had no sooner 
caught sight of him than she coolly moved the 
papers from the table and locked them in a dispatch- 
box. 

“Oh, simply because I understood that you were 
rusticated at Boulogne, Mr. Smith,” replied the 
other, with a sneer. ; 

‘Mr. Smith!” echoed the lady, gazing at the 
stranger. ‘‘ Mr. Smith”’—and as the latter laid his 
finger upon his lips expressively~she continued, 
‘you gentlemen seem to have met before.” And 
turning to the stranger, she said, “‘Mr. Smith, I 
crave your indulgence for a few minutes while I 
finish some business with this gentleman.” 

Mr. Smith left the room. 

It was not long before Mr. Hastings took his 
leave, and the stranger entered the room. 

‘* Mother, dearest mother !” 

. “Hugo, my darling son!” are the words ex- 
changed, and they are in each other’s arms. 

And it was only in the meeting with her son, 
after a long estrangement, that Mrs. Pendarves 
felt emotion not to be vulgarity of feeling. The 
struggles she had passed through during her inter- 
view with the atturney, Hastings, had been but a 
passing spasm of the passions, and then but be- 
cause it had probed too deeply her affection. The 
meeting, the surprise, had been mutual. Mrs. 
Pendarves’s transaction with the attorney was as 
er.igmatical to Hugo as was his assumed name of 
Smith. ‘Lhere is a sympathy in secrets as in other 
things. The surprise at seeing her son, when least 
expected and least wanted, had not been sufficiently 
strong to overbalance her habitual presence of 
mind, hence the reason of her placing the papers 
under cover at the first glance of her son. Her 
ready, intuitive wit told her that the real name of 
her son was not known te Mr. Hastings, and Hugo’s 
confusion of manner at meeting that personage 
showed her there was some strong reason for his 
remaining in ignorance of it, as clearly as the sign 
of non-recognition which he had made. 

The recognition over, for the first time in their 
lives two hearts that had almost beat in unison, 
stood in astonishment at each cther, as if each 
were conscious of covert duplicity, each longing tr 
ask, while each dreaded being asked, the meaning 
of this mutual want of comprehension. A ‘ear 
stood in the motiicr’s eye as she gazed upon her 
son’s haggard and careworn features, and it was 
this tear that fetchid words from the heart of 
Hugo: 

“ Mother, dear mother,” said he, “why those 
full eyes ?” . 

Turning to avert her face from her son, her fea- 
tures caught an unnatural shade from the reflection 
of the lamp, and which Hugo observing, he started, 
and in terrified accents exclaimed : 

“My God! Mother, why those bloodless cheeks ? 
You are not well; some strange excitement is 
killing you, and before my very face. And now, 
now——” he said, vehemently, clutching her hand. 

“* Hugo, Hugo! be quiet, child. It is not I that 





am excited, it is you, and in sucha state can scarce 


bear what I have te tell you. Be calm, Hugo,” 
said she, gently disentang!irg her hand from his, 
“ Listen—you are ruined, Hugo!” 

“TI know it—I know; indeed I @o, and but too 
bitterly. Wretch that Iam!” replicd Hugo. 

“You know it, Hugo?” said Mrs. Pendary;<, 
emphasising the pronoun. ‘‘ How, my dear boy? 
Surely you are wandering. Be tranquil—be tran- 
quil, Hugo, we must bear our misfortunes ” 

“There must be some horrible mistake,” said 
Hugo, emphatically. ‘‘ Ob, did you know all, you 
would not deem me wandering—not at least now, 
But what mean you, mother? You cannot kiuow 
anything, unless, indeed, that fellow who but now 
leftthe room has disclosedall. But itis impossi\,o; 
he knew not even my name.” 

“You are right in your corjectures, Hugo. Mr, 
Hastings has indeed made a fearful disclosure,” 
and gezing intently on the features of her son, her 
firmness gave way to uncontroilable tears. . 

“ The wretch, the cruel wretch! But, mother, I 
thought to have brought you the first intelligence, 
and so to have softened, at least in your eyes, my 

isgrace.” © 

“ Hugo, for heaven’s sake, what means this? 
You disgraced! Bring me the first intelligence!” 
said Mrs. Pendarves, startledin herturn. “ But,” 
she continued, resuming her natural calmness, 
you are taking this loss too much to heart, we 
have still half our fortane left.” 

“Oh, would that it were so, dear, dear mother!” 

“It is so, my dear boy. But since I fiid vou so 
well acquainted with this Mr. Hastiygs, I must, in 
my turn, charge him with having betrayed my 
seeret to you; and yet it can scarcely be so, if he 
knew you not as Hugo Pendarves. Tellme, Hugo, 
how could you know of this?” 

“Mother,” said Hugo, his eyes glaring in her 
face, ‘is this meant as kindly softening down my 
disgrace, or is it that you—that I—that both of us 
—aremad? AmTina dream? Am I not ruined 
—totally beggared, except what your charity may 
giveme? Am I not hunted by bailiffs-and worse ? 
Is this a dream ?” 

“Hugo, is this true which you are now ‘telling me ?” 
said Mrs. Pendarves, hastily interrupting her son. 
“ Tell me—tell me!” 

It is true, indeed,” replied Hugo, passionately. 

“Then, indeed, we are doubly and irretrievably 
ruined. Great heavens, thisis too much!” and she 
sank exhausted in a chair, physically and mentally 


‘overpowered. 


‘Mother, dear mother, forgive me. But what 
mean you—both ruined? No, no, not so bad as 
that, either,” said Hugo, with an hysterical laugh. 
“Thank heaven, I had only power to ruin my- 
self.” 

The laugh recalled Mrs. Pendarves to herself. 
So strongly were her affections interwoven in her 
son, she could not feel.a pang wile witnessing 
those suffered by him. 

‘‘Nay, Hugo, it is terrible; but we must e’en try 
our best yet. We are indeed buth ruined, al hough 
from different causes. Listen, Hugo, -and tel! me 
whether my sufferings are not equal to your own. 
For years and years past, for you, but without your 
knowledge, I have lived retired and scarcely to the 
extent my position required, for the purpose of 
saving. I have saved and saved for the purpose of 
gratifying the grand passion of my coul, viz., that 
of being the means of refuunding our family. An 
estate not many’ miles from here was for saic; I 
became the purchaser. Three mon‘hs after my 
purchase the villain of whom I banght it absconded 
—no one can tell where. Upon the death o° the 
first proprietor, he hed assumed, and had held for 
many years, possession of the property as heir-at- 
law, believing the proprietor’s son to be dead. ‘The 
latter has appeared, and I have no title.” 

“It is probable that he may be found,” said 
Hugo. 

“Impossible, I fear,” replied Mrs. Pendarves, 
‘*and if so, the money he had from me is squan- 
dered.” 

“‘ Then, this place—this alone—is all that is left 
us,” said Hugo, despondingly. 

“ Not so, my dear; even this place I have hesvily 
mortgaged to raise money to complete the pur- 
chase.” 

“This house mortgaged! Mortgaged, did you 
say, dear mother ?’’ replied Hugo, at this annour ce- 
ment, fixing his glassy eyes upon Mrs Pendavves. 
* Mother, mother, glass-engraving is more fit for a 
gentleman; or he starves—starves, and must, to 
live, become either a beggar or a felon.” 

**Mugo, Hugo! my child, my boy, reproach me 
not; look not like that, dear Hugo! Inde¢gd, in- 
deed, thought but of you alone,” and ‘he statue- 
like igure throbs with human emotions, the pu!s¢ 
beats quickly, the blood gushes across her face, and 
plays about her arms, and large tears roll d 
her beautiful face. The haughty woman p!: 
to the son whom she has ruled, and yet the ruling 
and the pleading were both gushings from the 
fountain ef maternal love. 

Hugo became calmed at this sight, but for 2 mo- 
ment only; it was too much, and clasping 1's 
hands to the sides of his head, and running bis 
fingers through his hair, he ejaculated, “ M« ther, 
mother! oh, God! shis is too much. You 
have so loved. to sey this; ani I, who have r 
reproach you in the raids of misfortunes—a 
gar—half my doing—all, ail through rae. Oh, ‘ 
this is more than I can bear!” and he fell u; 
sofa sobbing with agony. 

Both mother and son, starting from to « 
ent pointe, had met together, as it were, it 


wrk 


midst of ruin. Hew Mrs. Pendarves met with her 
misfortunes, she has herself related. The day ater 
the above meeting, Hugo related the cause of |1'5 
own ruin. To recapitulate it verbatim would | 


aselesss Alas! it is an o‘t-told tale—a good res0- 
lution formed, constitut onally broken, e221 
lowed, the recipe was sought in excitement; it 
world of excitement are to be found shar] 
swindlers, bill discounters and all the other » 
rials of ruin. The more Hugo became inv 





the more he feared its reaching his motiier’s 
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and the more he became afraid of the latter, the 
more he became involved—and the reader may 
casily imagine the rest. As for the attorney, Hast- 
ings, he was no other than the very attorney who 
had taken out writs against him, and to whom he 
was known only under the name of Smith. 

Since the return of Hugo to his mother’s house 
months have elapsed. Under the advice of her 
attorney, Mrs. Pendarves’s case was brought to 
trial; she is an injured woman; and that her case 
js as clear as the bright, blue sky, all admit. She 
and her son have but one idea—that of gaining the 
trial. The appointed day comes on; the case is 
tried; and pure justice throws its mantle over the 
lady. She is successful, but for that very success 
the deeper involved in ruin; the adverse party, the 
fraudulent seller, has decampgd, and Mrs. Pen- 
darves is mulcted in the whole expenses. This trial 
was the point upon which the emotions and pas- 
sions of both mother and son were for months bal- 
anced; it is over, and the cord tightens around the 
mother’s heart—she and her son are engulfed in 
penury. A new terror approaches: Hugo is ar- 
rested and east into prison; his name figures in the 
insolyent court; the day of his hearing approaches, 
and for the second time Mrs. Pendarves appears 
in a court of law, but not this time as a victim to 
be sympathised with, but as the mother of a fraud- 
ulent debtor—for from the mass of facts in which 
Hugo’s affairs had become plunged—and although 
the commissioner, in a long address, admits Hugo’s 
conduct to have arisen more from weakness of dis- 
position than fraudulent intentions—yet so clearly 
has the opposing creditor’s counsel placed the vast 
injury done to his client by its effects, that the 
judge can but award the lightest punishment which 
the law has meted out for the offence—two years’ 
imprisonment. During the delivery of this judg- 
ment, a cord has been tugging to its utmost ten- 
sion. Hugo's free escape would not have removed 
the disgrace, or slackened it; but the sentence— 
the terrible terminus of a life of hopes and fears— 
is too much, and the cord bursts; it has snapped; 
a bloodvessel has burst; small, livid spots of blood 
burst from between the lips of Mrs. Pendarves, she 
falls—not faints—from the emotion. A lady is 
taken ill in court, she is removed, and the same 
hour in which this dying mother is taken to her 
town lodgings witnesses also the removal of her 
son to the King’s Bench. One Pendarves has been 
removed towards the tomb of the dead, while an- 
other has been removed to the tomb of the living. 
The pall of eternity has fallen over one, the palit of 
time has fallen over the other. 





CHAPTER IX.—OUT OF THE FRYINGPAN INTO THE 
FIRE. 

ArTER two years’ incarceration, Hugo sits at the 
window of his little cell-like room in the “‘ Bench,” 
somewhat paler, but with less angularity in his 
figure. The two years have not done harm to the 
external, then let us hope that it may have bene- 
fited the internal man. The little room being upon 
the poor side of the prison, is not overloaded with 
furniture; but malgré its poverty-stricken appear- 
ance, it is an index of the tenant-mind, it is a com- 
bination of the practical, useful, ornamental and 
learned; there are flowers in the window which 
must have been tended with great caré to have 
reached their apparent perfection. The walls are 
those of primitive civilization—quite free trom 
paper or paint, but white and wholesome. Two 
handsome portraits of the parents of the tenant 
seem to be looking—so life-like, and yet so pain- 
fully—down upon their son from the walls, that 
one could fancy them gifted with the power of see- 
ing, hearing, watching, wishing, hoping—nay, 
everything but speech and motion. Hugo would 
gaze upon them for hours, till a supernatural sen- 
sation came oyer him, and he would fancy a silent 
communication between his spirit and these repre- 
sentatives of the dead. Opposite these portraits 
were several stern realities, in the shape of culinary 
utensils, but yet hung against the wall, over the 
fireplace, with care and taste; two years’ confine- 
ment teaches care and taste even in the hanging 
of pots, kettles and pans. A deal table and two 
chairs, with a small bed in one corner, formed the 
whole of the cabinctmaker’s art in the room. A 
small deal shelf was affixed just over the bed, upon 
which were a quantity of beoks, and upon the bed 
a small and handsome black cat. Hugo is sitting 
at the window writing; a heap of manuscript is be- 
forehim. He is a man of feeling; he has worked 
hard and laboriously to transfer these feelings, 
and the experiences which had wrought them to 
paper. He has no friend in the world; but once 
more there, he will make a sensation; he will be- 
come an author, he longs—he hopes to enrol him- 
self one of the band of civilizers. Others have done 
80, Why not he? He has talents, he has industry, 
he thinks he has gained fixedness of purpose ; he 
is a scholar—a classical scholar; he has all these; 
the path is paved. Then authorship shall carve 
himaname. Wait a little, Hugo, these thoughts 
have passed through many a brain ere they reached 
yours, and fruitlessly so too. The time is now ap- 
Prosching for his discharge, and he is to return-to 
the world minus his world (his mother), minus his 
walkingstaff (money), minus everything; he pon- 
ders, doubts grow over his mind, and he sinks back 
despondingly in his chair. He shades his brow 
Ww th his hand, and is lost in thought. Puss jumps 
Upon the table, and most pertinaciously endeavors 
toremove his hands from before his face. How 
small an occurrence will divert the whole current 
of our thoughts, even at the bitterest moment? 
Hugo caresses the purring animal, and begins to 
think of his book. It is finished; he has that mo- 
ment put the last touch, and hurrah! he has cre- 
dentials for fame and money—something at least, 
he thinks, as he scbers down, to commence the 
World with, After two years’ teaching by solitude 
and reflection, this is the conclusion as to a mode 
of life Hago has arrived at. Doubtlessly it is the 
best of his resolutions as yet, but we shall see. The 
hour has arrived, and Hugo leaves the prison. Out 


and in the busy, stirring streets, and among the 
throng of busy bodies, a strange revulsion takes 
place in his feelings, and he suiffs the air with in- 
tense delight; and now he thinks of the foolixh 
arguments of those who talk of habit beiug second 
nature. 

Hugo Had not been so long a prisoner without 
forming some kind of acquaintance ia the prison. 
It was fren one of these he obtained the address 
of a lodging-house keeper, of whom he obtained 
one small attic. A diamond brooch belonging to 
his mother was his only available -property, and 
this he converted into money. As he walked in 
wonderment, and almost fear, as well as delight, 
through the streets, he felt as one would imagine a 
bird to feel, who, once having been free, has re- 
gained his freedom after a long period spent in 
durance. Hugo’s future prospects (his manu- 
scripts) were in his bag, and with them he found 
refuge from his troubles indiis new lodging. From 
this time we have a month’s events to relate. ° 

The day after his discharge, Hugo went the 
round of the publishers; some he saw, who gave 
him no hopes; others he did not see, and upon 
them he relied—hoped a fortnight, and might have 
continued so to do for twelve months, had not 
chance led him late one night to a coffee-house. 
In the next box sat a man, writing as if the fate of 
an empire depended upon the immediate dispatch 
of his lucubrations. Hugo watched him with 
curious interest, as slip after slip of paper left his 
pen. At last the writer arose, and, informing the 
attendant he should soon return, Icft tae room. 
We need not say that Hugo anxiously awaited for 
his return; and, getting into conversation, Hugo 
found him (as he thought) strangely intelligent for 
a coffee-house frequenter. They became confi- 
dential, and Hugo mentioned his MS. He did 
not, however, notice the slight curl upon the 
stranger’s lip, as he sai, ‘‘ Your wishing to get 
your living by authorship, without the apprentice- 
ship necessary for all crafts, is a very common 
error, my dear sir; and to quote the words which I 
have myself just penned in the notice of a new 
book by an aspirant for the literary mantle, ‘It is 
strange that while every craft, noble and ignoble, 
every profession, whetl:er liberal or otherwise, is 
considered (and rightly so) an impossible acquire- 
ment without a studious apprenticeship, that 
literature, the noblest of them all, and which, in 
reality, requires as much, if not more careful 
training, should be deemed by every novice in the 
art of getting a livelihood the surest and best way 
of obtaining one.’ However,” he continued, “I 
will look at your manuscript.” The writer kept 
his word, and the next cvening sew him at Hugo’s 
lodgings. He had examined Hugo’s plea for fame, 
and found it wanting in every requ’sit + for success, 
but chiefly in’ mere mechanical power. And 
Hugo’s hopes were crushed in that direction. It 
was the old story—ecducated for nothing, he could 
accomplish nothing, was fit for nothing. He felt 
in his heart that his new friend was deceiving him, 
and could have crushed him. 1s easily as his hopes 
of two years’ growth had been crushed. However, 
as he could not do this, he visited! a tavern with 
his friend, and returned heme, far into the nex, 
morning, with downcast heart and fevered brain. 
That night clsed his first fortnight o freedom; he 
felt that it had brought him a fortnight nearer 
ruin and starvation. 

The next day ‘Hugo visited the coffee-house 
again, and became lost in a mass of advertisements 
in the Times. Surely, he thought, amorg such an 
immense array of wants some employment is to be 
found—at any rate there are many rvady to give it, 
and so, he applies for the secretaryship of a public 
company, wrich is advertised, but which situation, 
had Hugo knewn a little more of the world, he 
would have been awave, had been virtually, 
though not perhaps actually, filled up before the 
pro forma advertisemen® had been penned. Upon 
another occasion he makes application for a 
situation to go abroad as a travelling companion to 
a gentleman—but his dreamy aspect and want of 
references (perhaps also his want of good clothes) 
frightened the advertiser. Then what was he to 
do? Starve, is whispered in h‘s ear by his f ars. 
On another day he visits the coffee-house, and 
becomes acquainted with an intellig: nt young man 
whom he had often before met; tunis young man 
talked of his trade, his prospects ard industrial 
successes. He was ove of the class Hugo hai! 
been taught to despise, and ye: instinctively 
shunned; but his talk of success is madness to 
Hugo.. He has another on tri«’!—and this tine— 
Oh! shade of Mrs. Pendarves—it is fur an engage- 
ment as shopman; for to that, at last, he felt 
obliged to condescend. But whether the advertiser 
did not comprehend the coidescension, or fur what 
reason we know not, he certainly laughed at Hugo 
for applying for such a situation without experience 
or knowledge of the trade. As this had been his 
last hope, and he thought it so lowly that he wou d, 
to use the vulgar phrece, have been jumped at, so 
had his feelings been wrought up ta a high state of 
excitement; the refusal had cast him down, and 
he left the shop.to crawl decp—very deeply in the 
slough of despond. The poor fellow went along 
the streets, elbowing his way through crowd upon 
crowd of apparently .mp'oyed people, all of whom 
thought it about as likely that the arch fiend him- 
self stood by their side, as one who could be in 
want of bread. An old gentleman, with a kind 
expression of face, passed him, with two fair boys, 
who were laughin. happ!y. ‘On! grandpapa,” 
aaid one of the ch‘ dren, pulling him on one side, 
“look, look at that man; look at his eyes!” It 
was Hugo, staring with a hun, ry expres-jon upon 
them. 

The old gentleman, observing Hugo, turned to 
the qu.stioning child: “ A.! it is only some poor 
man.” 

“ Poor man,” thought Hugo—*‘this to me! Oh, 
God!” and he gnashed his teeth with vehemence. 
Home—and he sits with his eyes bloodshot, and 








dizzy as he thinks of his position—alone, solitary 
and moneyless. He—the bornechild of luxury—of 
fortune—to be a beggar, to be engulfed in that 
most loathed thing of a rich city--poverty—that 
slime, poverty, with which the serpent, crime, 
covers its human victims ere it swallow: them in 
its rapacious jaws. He would work, but they 
would not let him. No slave in the Siberian mines 
would do so much work for so little money—ay, 
even for food, that small portion which is the 
cement of life. You must starve or beg, was 
whispered in his ears; and to bis mind’s eye, his 
own shadow lay pictured, stretched before him— 
gaunt and haggard, as he could imagine the pangs 
of starvation—and your imagination is poor, Hugo, 
your fancy cannot paint the fearful reality, After 
all there is something gentlemanly in your por- 
trayal; but it is—it is more fearful than you can 
fancy; ay, and the process is going on, perhaps in 
the very next house, but more quietly, the patient 
being more used to it than you—a gentleman born, 
Hugo; but as he sits in that chair, the fancy grows 
more powerful, an oppressive heat seizes his brain, 
the side walls of his skull seem to be collapsigg. 
Hush! listen, Hugo, there are some voices in the 
next room; shrink, hide thyself witbin thyself; let 





them not see thy misery. The voices ring merrily; 
but to him it is a laugh of satanic peal, triumphing 
over the Scapegoat. Hugo listens, and the voices 
ring louder, but at intervals they converse; their 
day’s labor has ended, and they are now joyously 
preparing for a walk—a merry walk, free from 
care, and in the fresh air. Hugo listens again, 
and he hears them talk of calling as they pass, to 
place some money in the Savings’ Bank. Save— 
saving—the words echo in horror through hi: brain. 
Oh, to feel hims«lf reduced to their level; beneath 
—far beneath—them; as low—as deep down in the 
social thermometer as starving-point. Ile can 
bear it no longer; and he throws himself upon the 
fisor and weep:—sobs like an infant; the flood of 
tears, hot and burning though they are, relieve his 
fevered brain, and gave him calmness. A book is 
near him—it is an odd volume of a French novel— 
he attempts to read: something arrests his atten- 
tion, and he reads on: a last, a Litter smile—the 
more bitter from the firm co«pression of his lips— 
plays across his countenance; he rises; leaves the 
room. 
(To be concluded in our next.) 


TO MY LITTLE BROTHER. 


BY ADA VROOMAN. 


A LITTLE saucy Ar‘el, dainty sprite 
This pretty urchin seems—his laughing eyes, 
And dimpled chin, and velvet shoulders white, 
His lovely face so full of arch surprise— 
His waving rings of sunny silken hair 
That fall like shadows o’er his ees of light, 
And flutter softly down his temples fair, 
Of Cupid, mind me—little wicked wight. 


Oh, come thou here! I say with smiles, and I 
Will bind those roving eyes, and thou shalt be 
Another Love—to try thine archery 
On maids and dames, and gallants passing by, 
And when thou seest all the wounds and p. ins 
Thy darts have made, thy gentle sympathy 
Shall heal their bitter woes, and ne’er again 
Thy broken arrows shall work misery. 








THE GETTYSBURG CELERRATION. 


Tur great battlefield of Pennsylvania was 
dedicated with uppropriste nd -cpressive cere- 
yoomes, as the cemetery of the Union, on th. 1%hcf 
November. Thousands from a_) party csseubled at 
the invitation of the Govercors of Pennevly nia and 
18 other loyal States, to pay ‘he sas: tribute of re- 
spect to the br.ve men who, in ihe bardfought battles 
of the 1st, 2d ad 3d July, laid down their lives fur 
their country, on these hiilsces act the plcins of 
Geityeburg. 

The day wcs lovely; the sky unclouded, avd a‘l 
around & «md to harmonise in quict beauty with 
the solemn occasion. At 10 the procession » oved to 
the em: tery, where a s'and had been erected cn the 
highest point, not far from that entr»uce so f.m.-li-r 
to our readers, by our illustrations of tue terrible 
e: gag ment, On the stard svon appeared the Presi 
dst, Hon. Edwerd Everett, the orator of the day» 
the Governors of New York, Pounrylvania, Mury- 
land, New Jerscy, O*io, with several distingn'shed 
Gencr-'s nd officers, 

The ceremonies.egan with a prayer br the Rev. 
Dr. S.orkton, Chapiau: of the House of Represeiitu- 
tives. The Ho», Edward Everest tuen delivered his 
address, «"e of those classic, eloqueut or tions 
which have no equalinthis country. Recallic g che 
howors p.id by Athens to her fallen brave, he spore 
of the cceseion which eslled them tugetcer, os the 
importance to all of the grest bat'le, .nd what tr-at 
victory effected. After gla.ciag at the ealy h.swry 
of the wa, he gave an elavor.te ud b ghly-wrougat 
acc. uot of the battle. 

At the close rresiden’ Lincoln addressed the 
agsemcly: 

“F.urecore ond seven ycars ago our fathers 
brought forth upon this continent a uew na joa, co.- 
cecved in liberty and Jedicated tu the prcposi.ion 
that all men are createdequal. Now we are engoged 
in a great civil war, testizy the question whether iia 
n:tioa or any nation 89 cuceiy-d, ao d<dic ed, can 
loug endure. We are met on the gieat builetield «f 
tht war. Weare met to deaicace it, on a portion of 
the fleld s*) apart as the final restinypiwe of those 
who gave their lives for the wation’s Jife; tut the 
ustion must Jive, and ic is al.ogether fittiay and 
props: that we ssould do this, 

“Ina larger sense we canuot dedicate, we canrot 
consecrate, we cannot hallow this g/ound in re«liiy. 
‘che number of meu, liviug and dead, +-ho siruggid 
here have coneecratcd it far above our poor atte.pts 
to add to is co-secration. The vworlu wll lit.le 
koow and nothing remember of what we see er , but 
we csn.ot furget wnat these brave men did here. 

“ We owe Libis offeri.g to our dead. We imbibe 
increased devution to that cause for which they rer 
gave the lest full measure of devotion; we her 
might rescive that they sua!l not have died in vaio; 
thet toe natioa shall, under God, have a new bisih of 
frecdom, a.d that the Goverumeat of the people, for 
the people, and for all peopie, shall not perisn f-um 
es: th,” 

Of chis ioteresting ceremony we present several 
sketches, that the whole couutry may in +pirit be pre 
sent at it. The lerge sketch in the centre shows the 
ceremony itself, the platform to the right of the ea- 








head lyin between his hands. His brain grows | Coanes the old cemetery, and on .he left of it the 


semicircu’at rows of graves, the outer line containing 
the States which lost the oe, number, New Yo: \ 
having 300 feet on the right of the dividing walk, 
Pencsylvania 200 on the left. Massachusetts has 80, 
Oh-o 56, Indiapa 29, Michigan 43, Maine 36. The 
other States occupy a smaller interior semicircle, and 
ou cach side 150 f et are assigned to the unknown. 
The removal of the bodies has not yet been completed, 
nor the msnument adopted. At the head of each g-ave 
will be a stone wall, capped with marble, giving the 
name, company and regimeut of the hero. alke 
will be laid out, and carriage-ways on the outside and 
between the two semicircles. 

Another view represents Gettysburg as seen from 
Cemetery Hill, and in the minor sk es are graves 
of the Union and rebel dead as they were interred on 
the field where they fell. There is alse a view of 
Round Top Mountain, where so many perished that 
it has been called the Slaughter Pen of Gettysburg. 
We have givea already views of por<ions 0! this field, 
but this shows the moyntain as seen from Granite 
Top in all its wild ruggéd grandeur, with the stone- 
works thrown up by our mea at the foot. 

The headquerters of Gen. Meade are back of the 
cemetery, aud nearly in the rear of the platform seen 
iu the central sketch. 








A JAPANESE LEGEND. 


A JAPANESE legend is a curiosity, being 
like notlung else in the world. A recent writer gives 
this very singular epecimen: 

* A good spirit once inhabited the body of a favorite 
dog, which belonged to an aged couple. who had ro 
children, One cay the dog took the old man into a 
wood and showed him where a treasure was concealed. 
This coming to the cars of a vicious neighbor, he 
borrows the dog of his goodnatured master; but, 
though he is chown where to dig, he finds nothin 
but stoues, and he kills the cog in his rage. Griev 
by this cruei act aud the Joss of his canine friend, the 
oli mau demands where he was buried, and cutting 
Gown the tree by which the body lay, he fashions a 
tempie to his memory, and out of the trunk a mortar 
to beat his rice. No sooner oes he employ this than 

old alsocomes. The evil neighbor again comes to 

orrow, ageiu fails in getting gold by the same pro- 
cess, avd in his rage burns the mortar. The owner 
enly humbly : egs the ashes, and in a dream his deg 
appears aud tells him to go with the ashes to a certain 
spot, and when a Daimio passes not to kneel; but, if 
summonec, to say that he is a magician, with power 
to brivg flowers on dead trees or out of their 
scuson. Accordingly, taking his post, when the pro- 
cession passes, and the terrible word is echoed along 
the ro.d, Shitanirio! (koezl down !) he finds courage 
to keep his feet. The Daimio’s attendants, heariu 
the reason, determine to report it to their lord ins 
of inflwting summary punishment. The Daimio de- 
macds the proof of his power. Whereupon, throw- 
it g some cf the ashes upon the tree over his heed, it 
suiderly burst into bloom. This is the moment 
chosen by the artist, and the delight and amazement 
of the old man is adinirabiy rendered. The end of the 
story sooncomes, Heistzken to the Daimio’s house, 
who retais bim ard gives him presents. The vicious 
neighbor, still pursuing, aske for some ashes; with 
imexhauetible goodpature th's is also granted, and 
now comes his punishment, Waiting the arrival of « 
Daimio’s cortege, he mak¢s the usual supple joints 
rigid, aud ov being approached declares his power ; 
but, on throwing the ashes, instead ot covering the 
brauch and prodacing flowers, they fly into the 
Daimio’s «yes, who ey | draws his sword and 
hews the culprit down, while his attendants finish the 
work by cutting off his head, and so the evil-minded 
gets his d: serts—in a way perfectly characteristic of 
the country and its rulers.” 


-_—_ 
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CRAFTY OLD CARP. 


Visirors to Fontainebleau will doubtless 
remember the lake adjoining the palace and its largé’ 
carp population, numbering many of the most anci nt 
of that family in Europe. To those who have never 
been at Fontainebleau, we may state that the lake 
swarms wth these fish, of all ages and sizes, and 
that it is the custom of visitors to feed them with 
bread ; but as the ordinary bread would dia) in 
a moment ——- the hungry shoal, a plan has been 
vevised to give the visitors more smusement by using 
bal s ot bread, about the size of a man’s fist, baked to 
a biscuitlike hardvess. ~~ 

Ou casting ore of these balls into the lake it is im- 
mediately surrounded by scores of carp, hungry 
yourgsters for the most part, which being, apparently, 
aware that that they cannot possibly devour the food 
ix its hard aud unbroken condition, proceed, with 
wonderful unanimity, to push it with ther snouts to 
the nearest part of the stone wall coufining the lake, 
Againet this they continue butting it violently, until 
at length ihe repeated blows and the softening effect 
of water cauee the ball to break, whea, just at the 
moment that it 's in a fit state to be eaten, some half- 
dozen enormous carp, white with age, which have 
becn watching the procecdings with evident interest, 
shou.der away the youog workers, who retire with 
great precipitation, while the tyrarts of the lake 
gobble or rather suck in the pabulumm which has cost 
the smal: carp 80 much trouble to render tit for their 
eating. Itis the old story of might against right, 
aud as we bave often witnessed what we have de- 
scribe’, we have no doubt that old carp are as wily 
as ancient foxes. 








Drvorce AND REVENGE AMONG Birps.— 
The Slue:ds (England) Gazette has the followiug curi- 
ous story of animal life: “ In che interior of the Tyne 
Dock wagon shops the atteution of the workmen wis, 
a out # Weck ago, at. racted to the movements cf two 
:parrows enyayed in cunstruct.ug a nest in a hollow 
whee two g.roers met tor the support of the iron 
rovf. For several days they labored most assiduously 
in preparing their abode, when, by some sudden 
frerk, the progress of the tiuy fabric was suspended, 
A few morn afterwards the ears of the workmen 
were saluted Hy loud chicruping aud flutveriog of 
wiogs, aud from what a subsequently it was 
€vicvnt that the female bird had severea the connu- 
bial bund, anc eulisted the affections of another, who 
uow vigorously contended with the rejected bird fur 
the possessivu of the uest. For several hours the 
cvnflict contiaued, until the usurper proved the 
rtro.,est Khe rejected bird shoridy afterwards 
returs +d and hovered about the spo., apparently 
watchiny an opportunity tor revenge, This speedily 
oceui red, for in the course of a shurt time the newly 
joined pair leit for « orief jod. In their absence 
the def-at¢ spar! ow approached the nest, and placivg 
tus back beucath the featnery mass, raived it from its 
resting-place avd sent it to the grouod. The sururise 
of the other bids on their re.urn, at beholuing the 
demuiition of their dwelliog, appiared to ve great, and 
was amusing to ovserve. Notwithstanumg ‘h's 
disester however, they commeuced to build a second 
nest in the same place, the rejected mate watching 
their proceedings with apparent interest. Aiter two 
days of incessant labor they again left for a short 
tme, and taking advantage o: their absence, the 
Gasapenne bird again demolished their feathery 
residence.” 


Facts In Poysio.tocy.—A man is taller in 
the muraing than at wght to tue extent of half an 
i.«h, vwing to the relaxation of the caralages, The 
uuiuwan bra: is the 28th of the body, bu. in whe horse 
cnly che 400th. Tru days per anuuro is the average 
sicaness of humas life. About the age of 36 the lean 
nau Lecomes fatter aud the fat man leaner. Kichter 
eoumerates 600 distinct species of diseases cf ihe eye. 
The puise of childrea is is012 a minute; at puceity it 
is 53, and ac 60 it in Only 60. Elephaats hive for +0v, 
30, and cven 400 years; a heastuy, full-grown eke- 
phant c nsumes 40 pounus Of graiuaday. The fies, 





pure and lvcust jamp 200 times their owu 
ength, equal to # quarter of a mile for a mau, 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Tir ror Tat.—When Gen. Lee was a 
prisoner at Albany, he dined with an Irishman. Be- 
ore entering upon the wine, the General remarked to 
his host, t, after drinking, he was apt to abuse 
Irishmen, for which he hoped tie host would excuse 

him in advance. 
ed my soul, General, I will do that,” said his 
host, “‘ if you will excuse a trifling fault which I have 
myself. Itis this—whenever I hear a man abus? ould 
Ireland, I have a sad fault of cracking his sconce with 

2 shillaly id 
he General was civil during the whole evening. 


SuTree Setrrtep.—When it was repre- 
sented to the late Sir Charles Napier, in India, by cer- 
tain Brahmin authorities, on the occasion of a suttee 
about to be solemnized, that the promoters of this 
auto da fe had 4 law for it, which commanded obs¢crv- 
ance, old Eagle-beak made answer thereto: 

“We also have a law that demands observance 
You say you have a law for burning widows—well 
and good; burn your widows by all means. But we 
have a law for hanging murderers; so, pending you: 
suttee solemnity I shall erect a gallows; and as soon 
as the former is satisfactorily ceiebrated, I shail ha::g 
you up on the latter.” 

We do not hear that the performance came off as 
announced. 


Tue following specimen of coronership is 
raid to have been held over the boty of a little girl, 
found | ing dead upon the shore of a Jake in Chicag»: 

“ State or [llinoise, Cook County, ss.: At an inqui- 
sition taken for the peopel of the State of Illise, and 
County of Cook, this 26th ow, a. d, 1854 before Mr. 
Austin Hynes, Coroner of said county of Cook upon 

he view of the body of a Female, Child, rame un- 
» nown then and lying dead upon the oaths of Twelve 

Good and Loyal men of the peopel of the Said State 
ad County of Cook, and when and who the said came 
to his or she came to her death We the jury do say 
We the Jurors do Agree The Body came to her Death 
by death alone.” 


In one of our public schools a party of 
boys smeared one of the balustrades from the top to 
the bottom with mud, and when the master came in, 
he very natdrally lzid his hand on it when be mount- 

€ was soon aware of the mishap, but 
said nothing about it until tue scholars had been 
called in, and taken their seats, when he acquainted 
them of the fact, and said he would give any one five 
dollars to tell who had a hand ‘n it, Up jumped a 
little red-haired urchin, who cried, 
“Thir, you seth you'll give any one five dollarth 
bet 5 - tell you who had a id in it?” 
es 


= Sel thir, you’ll not whip me, will you?” 
0. 

“ Then, thir, you—now you won’t whip ?” 

“You young scamp, I’ll whip you if you don’t tell 
ay soon.” 

“ Thir, you—oh, I don’t like to.” 

** Go on, or I’ll skin you alive.” 

“ Well, thir, you had a hand in it!” . 

The master was compelled to acknowledge that the 
lad had the best of it; but the boy didn’t get the five 
dollars, although he received several thrashings be- 
fore he left the school, 


AN Irish gentleman, visiting some friends, 
‘was received with so much hospitality ard drank so 
very hard that he departed in a shorter time than waa 
expected ; and when asked the reason, verv gravely 
said, “ that he liked them so very much, and ate gd 
drank so incessantly, that he was sure, if 'e had lived 
there a month longer, he would die in a fortnight.” 
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History of the War! 


EpITep BY Hon. E. G. SQUIER. 


A splendid edition of this great work, on 
tinted paper manufactured expressly, is 
now ready for delivery. It is written 
with impartiality, and supported by doc- 
uments, and is the grandest work on the 
war published. 

It makes a volume of the largest folio size, 
containing over 1,500 Illustrations of 
Battles, Sleges,; Camps, Marches, Re- 
treats, Skirmishes, Views of Forts, Bat- 
tle Grounds, Ironclads—with Portraits 
of all the leading men on both sides, In- 
cidents of Army Life, etc., etc. 

Price, in 26 Numbers, $5. 

It is the cheapest and by far the best and 

most highly Illustrated History offered. 


SINCLAIR TOUSEY, 
General Wholesale Agent, 
121 Nassau Street, N. Y 


FRANK LESLIb’= 


LADY’S MAGAZINE 


For DECEMBER, 1863, 
Unsurpassed by any Magazine in the world. 
Double Page Steel Plate of Fashions. 

Four Page Cut of the latest Winter 
Styles. 

Head-dresses, Hoods, Mantillas, Styles 
of Furs, and Velvets Trimmed with 
Furs. 

Full Sized Patterns, etc., etc. 

Mrs. Denison’s “‘Seaied Door,” Miss Brad- 
don’s “John Marchm«nt's 
‘Love and Jealousy,” and other Ilius- 
trated Tales and Sketches. 





Legacy,’ 


It contuins 


more Fashions and more intresting 


reading matter than any other pn) lished. 
Address 
FRANK LESLIE'S 
Publication Office, 
2 Duane Street, N. Y. 


FURNITURE, 


No. 87 


TUCKER’S NEW STYLE 


WEOLESALE AND RETAIL, . 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(FORMERLY H. 


Bowery, New York. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 
Chrystie Street—making It one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. 
Their stock consists, in part, of 


ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBHR FURNITURE ; 


Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MAT- 
TRESSES, a large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, 
in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


. : The best as well as the cheapest of any in use, 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. Ail work guaranteed as répresented. 


FURNITURE, 


P. DEGRAAF), 


PATENT SPRING BED, 
Retail price, $2 each. 





Grand, Square and 


FORTY 


PRIZE 


OVER ALL COMPETITORS. 
CHIicCHERING c& SONS, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Upright Pianofortes. 





Warerooms, 625 Broadway, N. ¥., 


THALBERCQ’S CERTIFICATE 

“Since my arrival in America I have constantly used the Pianos of Messrs. Chickering & Sons, and I 
can only repeat that which 1 have so often said before: The instruments ave the best I have seen inthe 
United States, and will compare favorably with any I have ever known. 


8. THALBERG,” 


246 Washington Street, Boston. 





VINELAND. LANDS. 


per acre, payable within four years. 
now the most improving place East or West. 
the place is laid out is unsurpassed, 

mation will be sent free, 


TO &4LL WANTING FARMS! 


Large and thriving Settlement; mild and healthful climate; 30 miles south of Philadelphia, by railroad. 
Rich Soil—produces Large Crops, which can now be seen 
Good business openings—churches, schoois and 
Hundreds are scttling and building. 

anawered, 
Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland P. O., 

From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. Tribune: 

“Tt is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost level 
pleasant farming, that we know of this.side of the Western prairies.” 


rowing ; 20 and 50 Acre Tracts -) from $15 to $20 

society. Jt is 

The beauty with which 

Papers containing reports and giving full intor- 
umberland Co., New Jersey, 


position, and suitable condition for 
426-300 
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Economy, Durability & Convenience 
The Star No Chimney Burner 


For Kerosene Oil Lamps, Patented 
Avg. 11, 1863, Gives a brilliant light, 
free from smoke, or rmell, It can be 
carried and handled peety without 
being extinguished The latest and 
reknowledged the best invention of 
the kind. Warranted as represented, 
Sample sent, postpaid, for 35 cents. 
Agents wanted. 


PETER ESSIG & CO., Manufac- 
turers, No. 2 Platt St., N. Y. 


The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. ents or Soldicrs can make 
#10 a day. Semple, with particulars, sent free by 


mail, for 25 cents. Address 
006 E. H. MARTIN. Hinsdale, N. H, 


‘ SOLDIERS, READ. 

BOYD’S LIFE PILLS will positively cure the 
worst forms of Dyspepsia, Headache, Diarrhea, Dys- 
evitery, and the other diseases common to camp life. 
Every soidier should have them—30 cents per box. 


tent by mail on receipt of price. Address 
BOYD & CO., 134 South 4th St., Phila. 


$76 to $150 per Month. 

THER LITTLE GIANT SEWING MACHINE 
CUMPANY want an Agent in each County, to solicit 
orders for their ncw $15 Macnine, with gsuge, screw- 
driver aad extra needles. We will pay a liberal sal- 
ary and expenses, or g've large commission. For 
particulars, tirms, etc., enclose a ame, and address 

T 8S. PAGE, Toledo, O., 

General Agent for the United States. 








427-32 


~~ @ur Social Relations. 


Marriage Customs—Wedding Presente—The Ring 
—Sup=rstitions—The Old ~~» - Service—An Eng- 
lish Wed*ing—The Norwegian Bride—Her Portrait 
and Dr-se—Kussi.n Costumes—Marriage Among 
Armenians—Divorce—W hat is Love ?—Longevity. 

MAN AND WoMAN—Differences in Physiology, 
Phrex ology, Physiognomy abd in Character. ith 
evgraved figures sud Portraits. Marriage of Con- 
savguinity—Womn Shows in Russia—Blue Eyes 
Pref, rred—Imbcciles—Air and Light—-Power of Sun- 
thine—T!.c Emrress Eugenie, etc., in December 
PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL. Double Num) r. 
Only 15 cents. By first post. New vol. begins with 
the Jariuary No. $1 50a year. Now is the time to 
subscr.-e. Address ’ 

FOWLEK & WELLS, 308 Bro:dw'y, N. ¥. 


Billiard Balis! 


Patent Compressed Ivory B'Jliard Bos, <j in. 
aud 24 in, at $10 por set; 2 Ip, Bogate'le. $8 per set; 
‘gin. Bagatelic, 86 per set; 15 in. Bll Poi, $20 per 
et Mo vufectured and for cal by WM. M. WEx- 
LING, 207 Cenire Street, New York, sivn of the 
G iden Elephast 


_ Bo en aaa ——— 

E> WANTED! WANTED! <5 

Do Wou Want Spiendid Whiskers 
or Moustaches? . 

HUN tFR’S ONGUENT will for-e them to grow 

heavily in six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without 

stuin or injury to the skin. Aleo, on Bald Heads, in 


ten weeks. T vo Boxes for $1. Postagefree Address 
C. HUNTER & CO,, Box 674, Milwaukee, Wis. 








Sportsmen, Tourists, and Army and 
Navy Officers. 
Powerful and Brilliant Double Glasses. 
: Portability combined with 
at power in Field, Marine 
‘ourists’, Opera and general 
out-ioor day and night 
double pers ve glasses, 
will show distinctly a person 
to know at from 2 to 6 
tniles. Spectacles of the 
greatest trensparent power 
to strengthcn and improve 
the sight, without the distressing result of frequent 
changes, Catalogues sept by enclosing stemp. 


SEDIMONS, Oculists—Optic 
0000 6694 Broadway, N. Y. 


MA RIMONIAL FAVORS 


Bridal Sets, Bridal Garnitures, 
Bridesmaid’s Sets, Ostrich Feathers and 
Paris Flowers. 

Straw Bonnets and Felt _ Hats. 
454-66 At TUCKER’S, 759 Broadwey, 








More than 30 years of sale and use 
ot MARSHALL’S Cat-rrli and Headache Snuff, have 
rove’ ‘te grcat vine for all the common disceses of 
me Sead; -nd at (bes moment, moro of it is used, and 
ft stands a’ xher then ev r before. wold Wy ail Drag. 
pista. 414-27 


——— —_ 
DIARIES FOR 1864. 

From 25 cenis to $2each, All kinds of Writing Pa- 
per, Blank Boole and Si.tionery. Ca-ds, Chessmen, 
Backgammon Boards, Dominoes, Expense Books, 
Envelopes, Portfolios, Desks, Pocket Books, etc., etc, 
Please cail or send your orde «a to 

FRANCIS & LOUTREL, Stationers, 
427-34 45 Mai-en Lane, N.Y. 


ARMY BADGES, 
CO. PINS, DIVISION PINS, SHIELDS 


Of ev ry deser ot'cn, Plain or Evamclled, Solid 8il- 
ver, $1 to $1 25; 18 karat G 1d, $3 50 to $5, according 
to size and sty*s ordered, 

GOLD-PLAT!"D CO. PINS, 
with Silwe~ letter, 50 centa each, #4 50adozen, Sent 
free of ¢xpenre by ms. A present to the getter-up 
of Clube. fend fer a Circular, 
R. KEITH, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


D® R.GOODALE’S| 
A CATARR ul 
DY. 








/ REME 


It peuctrates to the very Seat of this terrible dir- 
e283, an’ exterm'uates it, root and branch, for ever. 
DR GOUDALE is the first and ee A person who 
ever tole the worid what Catarrh really was—where 
it commerced—anud what would cure it. Price $1. 











Serd stamp for a Pampol«t. Depot, 612 Broadway, 
N.Y. NORTON & CO,, Sole Agents, 


HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS 


MFEVER AND AGUE EXTINGUISHED — Myr. 
tvrs to intermittent fever, a word with you. ‘ihe 
resjonsibility’ of your sufferings rests upon your. 
selves, Just as surely as you shake to-day, or wi)| 
shake to-morrow, HOSTETTER’S CELEBRATED 
STOMACH BITTEERS will extinguish the ciscase 
under you labor. Had bra taken this genial tonic ag 
a preventive you would have no need of it as a cure, 
for it renders the system impervious to all miasmatic 
fevers. But since you neglected the precaution, rid 
yourselves without delay of the complaint by resort. 
meg to the only reliable remedy. Break the chills with 
HOSTETTER’S BITTERS, and they will return no 
more, This is the experience of thousands, snd it 
will be yours. Quinine is a slow means of relief; itis 
mauseous to the last degree; it is more dangerous 
than the malady itself; in many cas ‘s it utterly faile, 
How different is the effect of the BITLERS. Their 
curative action is rapid; they are agrecahle to the 
a) they are not only entirely harmless, * ut tend 
evitably to strengthen the constitution and prolong 
life; they never have failed, and it is confidently as- 
sumed that they never can fail in any casc of fever 
and ague, however inveterate in its character. To be 
without HOSTETTER’S BITTERS ir. any recion 
infested with intermittent or remittent fever is simply 
to reject safety and court disease, 
Kept by all respectable Druggists. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrrsesves, Pa, 
Deport ror NEW YORK, 476 BROADWAY. 


Life in China. 


Costume and Cash—Religious Worship—Chinese 
Robbers—Boxers—Geomancy and “ Spirit-Writing” 
—Questions a.d Answers. 

INTERMIXTURES OF RACES IN AMERICA~—Is the 

Race Doomed? Indian Bloo.’ in Hivh Life— 
How the Intermixture takes place—The Results of 
Amalgem:tion. 

FarrR HArr ond DARK HAtrR—Spurzhcim on the 
* Union ”—His Prophetic Words—Self-praiee— ur 
Lectures in England—Abuse of Crinoline—Suhstitute 
for Coffee—To my Children. One Hundred Ye»rs to 
Come—Th@ Minister—Poems—Lavguage of the yes 
—Bad Manners—Choice ¢f Pursuits—What bas Phre- 
nology done for you? Replies—Vvcice of An mals— 
Webster’s Great § -+h—Features of the Feet, ete., 
in the PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL. Doutle 
Number., for December, 15 cents. By first post. A 





‘new vol, begins in January. Subscribe nuw. $1! 50 


ayear, Address 
FOWLER & WELLS, 368 Broadway, N, Y. 
BUREEA. 

10,000 Agents wanted for the New ize 
Combination Stationery and Necdle Packsge. War- 
ranted of the best quality. Give us a trial and be con- 
vinced, Circulars free. Address METROPOLITAN 
PACKAGE CO., 172 Bleecker St., N. Y. 


A MONTH! We want Agents at $60 a cionth 

expenses paid, to sell our Hverlasting Pen- 

» Oriental Burners, and 13 other articles. i5 Cr- 
417-29 


SHAW & CLARK, Biddefcrd, Me, 
SALISBURY, BRO. & OO, 
Agents for the United States for the celebrated 


ALBERTINE 
EXTENSION HOLDERS & GOLD PENS 


Of the most handsome and durable construction, put 
up in pew fancy cases of one dozen each, and not sold 
in any less quantities. They will retail for $3 each. 
Price, per dozen .. $10 25 
bad QTOBS wn cccscccccccsevesess 55 00 
es BR  peesesnenccsese esvcce 160 00 


Sent by mail or express prepaid. Address 
SALISBURY, BRO. & CO., Providence, B. I. 


TIFFANY & CO., 
LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 


Fine Jewell Precious Stones, Watches, Silve™ 
Ware, Bronses, Glecks, Rich Porcelain Articles of 
Art and Luxury. 
No. 450 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
House uw Panis, TIFFANY, REED & ©. 


WILLIAM TAYLOR'S 


Tee Cream Saloon and Confectionery, 
555 BROADWAY. 


Ladies and Gentlemen wi'l find this the most CFN 
TRAL, CONVENIENT AND QUIET plave of refreshment 
in the city. All the DELICACIES AND SUBSTANTIAIS 
of the market are served in a nest and inviting sty. 


at rate prices. 
ICE CREAM of the best quality served to facics 


at 60 cents a quart, 
ITALIAN ICE CREAM, a new and de.icious ‘f 
ticle, served daily. 419-31 


The Staunton Metallic Chessmen 
Cheap, Durable and Handsome: 


These Chessmen present as handsome an appearance, 
as the finest ivory, without being lisble to brevkage, 
while their additional solidity makes them stard 
firmer on the board, and the workmanship is exce lest. 
Price $3 Per Set. Sent by Express to any pat 
of the country. ‘ 
JAMES W. FORTUNE, 102 Centre Street, N.Y. 


GREAT = oer» 
TRIUMPH. ae 


STEINWAY & SONS, Nos, s2 ond “ Wilk 
Street, N. Y., were awarded FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
at the late Great International Exhibitio:., 10 - 
There were two hurdred and sixty--ine pisvo’ fro 
all of the world entercd fer compctiti°® | , 

e special correspondent of the New Yor Tim 


8: 

Tl Mesers. Steinway’s endorsement »y th« Jurors i 

emphatic, end stronger and more to the pol! © 
of any European maker,” x 
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FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








"HOLIDAY PRESENTS ! 
J. H. Winslow & Co. 


The Greatest Opportunity Ever Offered to 
secure Good Jewellcry at Low Prices. 


100,000 


Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery, Gold 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttons, 

Studs, &c., &c., 


w7vorth $500,000! 


To be sola for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard 
to value, and not to be paid for until you know what 
you are to get, Send 25 ceuts for a Certitierte, which 
will inform you what you can ha-e fur $1, and at the 
game time get our Circular contairing full list and 
particulars, also terms to Agents, which we want in 
every Regiment and Town in the country, 

J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Brosdway, New York. 








After knowing what you can have, then it 


option to send and get the article or not, 


Also, for $1 I will send a solid Silver Shield or 
Cross in Fine Gold Plate; and for 50 cents I will send 


Box 4876, N.Y, 


either Army Corps 
a New Style Union 


WORTH $400,000, 


Ear Drops, Beautiful Sets of Jewellery, New Styles Studs and Buttons, 





Fac-simile of Gold Pen and Extension Case and Pencil, Manufactured by S. M. Warp & Uo. 


76,000 WATCHES, GOLD PENS AND PENCILS, 


Vest, Guard and Neck Chains, Chatelaine Chains and Pins, Engraved Bracelets, Engraved Spring Lockets, Seal Stone Rings, 
California Rings, Chased Rings, Masonic Rings and Pins, Gents’ California Diamond Pins, California Diamond 


ete., etc, eter, 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to value, and not to be paid for till you know what you are to get. 


In all tranasactions by mail we shall ee for doing the business 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the request is made to know what you can have, 
be at your option to send one dollar, take the article or not. 
Five articles can be ordered for ¢1—eleven for $2—thirty for $5—sixty-five for $10—and one hundred for $15, 


With the information of what you can have will be sent a Circular giving full instructions to Agents and a full Catalogue of articles, and then it will be at your 


Pin, with your Name, Reziment and Company bandsomely engraved u: it, or a Kearney 
League Pin in Fine Gold Plate. Address” od — 


Ss. M. WARD & CO,, 208 Broadway, New York- 





PURK FRENCH 


WINES AND BRANDIES. 
Paul De Coninck, Monod & Guiraud, 
BORDEAUX, FRANCE. 


3. MARC MARTIN, 
SOLE AGENT FOR THE UNITED STATES 
No, 203 Pearl Street, N. Y, 


OC. WW. FRENCH, 
607 Broadway, N. Y.- 
GENSLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS. 


A large and let 








J. W. EVERETT & CO., 
METROPOLITAN 


PURCHASING AGENCY, 


W'll forward to any address (cn receipt of order 
accompanied by cash), ANY ARTICLE required b 
th» Army, tae Navy or tha People, at the LOWES 
Pr.ces. JEWELLERY, BOOKS, AI.BUMS, PHO- 
TOGRAPHS, PLAYING CARDS, MUSIC, PUB- 
LICATIONS, et.., ete. 

We will ferwara CAM) PHOTOGRAPHS (from 
life), of any cf the prominent Officers of the Army 
and Navy, Statesmen. Divines, Aciors, Foreign 
Celebritics, ete., at 20 cents each, six for $1, or a dozen 





stock of Men’s Fur- 
nishing Goods for the 
= fall and winter wear, 
eorobining all the nov- 
= elties of the season as 










FINE SHIRTS 
AND 






= — COLLAPS 

— = MADE TO ORDER, 
Just RECEIVED a lerge stock of Genuine Shaker- 
wool Undershirts snd Drawers, very fine. Also, a 
Jarge stock of English Underclothing, warm Gloves, 
Carriage Blankets, etc. Call and examine our stock. 





Just What Every Family Wants! 
SAVAGE & CO’S NO CHIM- 
NKY BURNER for Hand Lamps 
and Lanterns, burns Kerosene oii 
with a brilliont light, without 
chimney, smoke or odor. Saves 
%rercent, Office. 202 FULION 
ry gh af A Ages antes, 
Dy lah, a Send for Circular. ample sent 
EE free for 50 cents. American In- 
stitute awarded First Premium and Medal, 1863, 


Cc. ©. D. 


Agents and Dealers, read the following list of our 
rapidly eclling articles: 
The Union Filter, 





“Lincoln Smoking Pipe,” 
Vegetable Parer and Slicer, Patent Milk Tester, 
Patent Match Safe, Magic Tobacco Box. 
40 more novel and useful inventions, Send Stamp 
for Circular, S.W. RICE & CO.. 83 Nassau St., N.Y., 
434 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa 


MIUSICAL BOXES. 
Playing 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10,12, 16 and 
24 Tunes, and in all styles and 
gees. = snes j —— 

ras, Vances, «fc., and var 
in'price from #3 750 #400. > 
“ M. J. PAILLARD, 
Importer, 21 Maid en Lane (up-stairs), New York. 
Musical Boxes repaired, 000 


PORTABLE PRINTING OFFICES! 


For the use of Merchante, Druggists and Business 
Men generslly. These Printing Offices are now ex- 
tensively and pretitably used throughout the States 
and Cenadas, and are considered indierensable by 
thoso who have — 5 ede petaties 
press 's simple and du' ©, an e prin materia 
ts of the test manufacture. Full instructions for use 
accompany each office. 

Press No.1, 3x 4in., $10—Offive Complete, $20 

Press No. 2, 6x Qin., 15—Office Complete, 30 

Press No, 8, Oxllin., 20—ffice Complete, 650 

Press No, 4, 11x13 in., 25—Office pee oe 75 

Press No. 5, 13x10 in., 30—Office Complet@, 100 


Circular sent free, Shects of Type, Cuts, etc., 6 cents 
ADAMS PRESS CO., 31 Park Row, N.Y. 

And also for sale by 

oft’ SE & LEAVITT, 35 Lincoln St ., Boston, Mass 
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Q ZA —— 

5 

t 9 

2 ; 

° y 
S 

* ; 2 

~ 4 o 

ae toe only Preparation. or Foud frema Indian 


re sl snd ho orable mezution 

\- Royal Comm'ss ers, M keo Puddings, 

Cust: rds, Biamem ag", ets, wthou’ 8 nplass, 

"crnocggs. Itis lo xcel'e.t for th’cken- 

“ect. sauces, grav es for fish ard reat, 7 

tn) eof Icecream nothing can compar with it. 

“yy 1 pound reckcgea, und: the ‘rade mark 

trie 2” With direction: forns’. A most dcl.cious 
F © O: food ‘or ch Idren ax? invalids cf all: es 

- ot cale by Grote =s nan Drogg-ste « veryw re, 
‘ULESALE DEPOT, 166 FULTON &TREFT, 


WM. DURYEA, General Agent. 


Corn” thet receive’ 
rem t 
Cakes, 
With ¢ 


Azonts Wanted.—#2 positively made from 20 
an “umethtog urgently eodel by every person 
lle x; me, or 10 samples sent free by mail fo 
& that retu's for ¢2, by R, L. WO pi 




















\S@ @ ® @e@ PER DOMINOES.— 

This excellent ar- 

! ticle, neat, durable 

@ 8 @|@ SO 2%. ane 

‘ 15 cents, per mail; 
per doz., $1 50; per 100, $10. Address as above, 

S'INGLE BADGEs, 15 cents, 

Sent free by Express or Mail, 

Address 

J. W. EVERETT & CO., 


and a perfect sub- 
UNION BADGE, 
111 Faitor Street, 


for $1 80, FREE by mail. 
DOMINOES for the MILLION ! 
AMERICAN PA- 
stitute for the 
more ex sive 
PER HUNDRED, 
$10—8 for $1, 
or P.O. Box 1614 
New York City, 








All for 25 Cents.—‘‘ The Laughable Secret,” 
25 cents; ‘Western or Yankee Cider Recipe,” 25 
cents; ‘‘ The Great Secret,” 25 cents; “ Ratcatcher’s 
Secret.” 25 cents, Send 25 cents and get a)l of the 
a.ove free by return mail. Address 

426-7 J. H. BROWN, Hawley, Pa. 





French Note Pa Seals and 
Presses, Silver Plates, ete, at 
Everdell’s, 302 Broadway, cor. Duane St 
For Specimens by mail, send 25 cents, 





Hs. 





Union Playing Cards! 
National American Amusement Cards. 


Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
end Major for Jack 62 enameled cards to the pack. 
Eagles, Shields, Stars and Flags are the suits, ard 
= can play ali the usual games. Two packs m iled 

on receipt of $1. The usual discount to the trade, 
Send for Circu.ar, Ad?-eas 

AMERICAN CARD CO., 

000 455 Broadway, or 165 William St., N. Y. 


“ Pgychomancy.”—How either sex may fas- 
civate and gain the love, confidence, affection and good 
will of any person they chooec, instantly. Th's simple 
mental ene all can possess, securing certain 
success °n love, msrriage, etc., free by mail. for 25 cts., 
together with a guide to the unmarried of both sexes 
—an extraor’inary book, of great iutercst; Third edi- 
tion; over 100,900 yo a.ready sold. Address ‘i’, 
WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Ph.ladelphia, 


The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 


Published for the bevcfit nnd as a waruing anda 
caution to young men who suffer from Ne-vous De- 
bility, Premature Decay, etc.; suppiying at the same 
time the means of Self-Cure. By one who bas cured 
himseif, after being put to great expense through 
medical imposition an‘ quackery. By inclosing a 
atpa'd addressed crvelope, Single Copies may be 
ad of the aut-or, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Evq,, 
Bedford, Kings county, N. ¥. 0000 


Matrimony.—Why every man sheuld marry 
Why every woman sh«ul rw gf All may marry to 
ow. Read the Iilnstrated Marria Guide and 
Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 pages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cente. Ad- 
dress 58 White Street, New York. 423-6 


AGENTS wanted, to sell SIX NEw IN- 
6,0 VENTIONS—two very recent, and of great 
vajue to farmiles; all pay great profits to Agents, 
Send four stamp« and get 80 pa: es parti-ulars. 
423 30 EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowe.1l, Moss. 














Beauty.—UUNT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAM 
EL. prepared “y Mad: ine Ra he! Levorson, the cele- 
treted Parisi Ladies’ Enamemr. It whteos *h- 
skin permancnily, g'ving it a soft, eatin-like texture, 
and imparts a fresh ‘ess ond tr -nsparency to the co «- 
r/:xion which is quit’ -atural, without injury te the 
sk n. It-s cleo werrarted to remove ‘fan. Freckles, 
Pimples, Sur urn, ete, Sent by mal, free from ob- 
servation, on receipt of price, 50 ceuts. Address 
HUNT & CO., Perfarmers, 123 South-heverth Street, 
and 41 South-Eighth Street, Phil-d-lpiir 


A MONTH !—I went to hire Agents in every 
7 county at $75 a month, expenses paid, to seil 
my new cheap Family Sewing Machines. Adéress 
423-35 8. MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 





Cooley’s Cabinet Printing “« flice 
FUR THE ARMY AND 
NAVY, 


Merchants, Bon! ers, J+ acthers 
A-caieurs, ete., e*., 

SS An! warr © ted te pi vt in the 
@ bestmana’r. Send forCir ul-r, 
J. G. COOLEY, 

Spraco Street, N.Y. 





1U Vhathara Square, N, Y. 


$150,000 


WORTH OF 


Watches, Jewellery, etc., 


To be sold for = each, without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Failure in business compels us to make the 
above offer for 60 days. 

Send 12 cexts to pay the postage and the trouble of 
packing a Certificate of what you are to get, and then 
it is at your option to take the prize or not at $1, 

H, J. SMITH & CO,, 
Rochester, N, Y. 
N. B.—No PRIzE Jewellery Agents wanted. 
Travelling Salesmen Wanted. 
$75 a month, oupenee paid, or a comroisson on 
sales. Apply to ISAAC HALE, Jz., & CO. 
424-7 Newburyport, 


Attenzion, Soldiers! 





ass. 








In solid 18 k. gold, $3 50, 


ww 
pa -MILLEp 


Every soldier should have 
A BA E WITH HIS 
NAME MARKED DIS- 
TINCTLY upon it. The 
Subscribers will forward to 
| soldier in the army a 
solid Silver Badge with his 
Name, Company and Regi- 
_— en — me = = 
receipt of One ar. e 
~TH : 

- Rm above cut réprescnts size 
OD-« N Y.¥. and style of Badgo furnish- 

ed. It can be fastened to 
eny garment. Address 


/ DROWNE & MOORE, 


Manufacturing J« wellers, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 
All kinds of Army Corps, Co, and Division sine te 
















order. , 
AGENTS WANTED 
Both in and out of the Army. For Circulars and 
terms send stamp to 
526-9 L. 8. PRAY & CO., Stoneham, Me. 
1 000 TO SELL THE MOST DESIRABLE, 
9 attractive and Splerdid St.el Engrav 
ings in thecountry. Very liberal t.rms 
given to Men or Women to engage 
AGENT giz the canvass for the same. Every 
Christian f.mily needs a copy. 
Address for Circuler of particulars, 
J.J, BONNET & CO., 
WANTED 34 Liberty Street, 
New York, 









= 
——— 
DP 


We have furniszed our Rifies as follows : 
To State of Kentucky, 1,386; to State «f ind! na, 760; 
to Gen. Ripley, Chief of Ordnance, 150; to Col. Col- 
Lins, lith O. V. C., 220; to many imdcrendeat com- 
fea; to military officers and citizens tc numerous 
mention, 54 1bs., 24 n., 44 cal. 
B. KITTREDGE & CO, 
415-27 , Cinemnsti, Gio. 





Travelling Salesmen Wanted. 
419-31 Apply to A. W. HARRISON, Phiisdelphis, 


Archbishop Whately and Mr. Wel- 
son Sizer. 


Their Portraits, Biographies and Charscters—A Com- 
pound Nature—How Ghosts are made—Tvcongruities 
of Character—W hat might be done with Monry—Ho # 
the Savage Reckons Figuree—Doing Good. Tonacco 
—Its Effects on Body and Min¢—Tempcrate Smoking 
—The Hir Trade—L‘ght Hair, Brown Hair, Black 
Hair—Shearing the Girle—Extent of the Trade—Rail- 
ways of the World—Extent—Cost—Infiuence on 
Civilization—The Two Great Empires, Russia and 
America—with interesting facts, in the December 
—Double Number—P H RENOLOGICAL JOURNAL 
and Lire ILLUSTRATED. Only 15 cents. By first 
mail, A new Vol. in January. Now is the time to 
subscribe. $1 50a year. Address 
FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 
LL Aifticles for Soldiers at, Baltimore, 
Washi.gtow, Fcrtress Monroe, Herper’s Ferry 
Newberne, Port Royal, a-d all other placcs shou'd 


> cont st half rates, by HAR@DEN’S EXPRESS, 
No, 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates, 0000 


MUNN & COMPANY, 


Solicitors of Amesican & Foreign Patents, 


ND PUBLISHERS OF THE ILLUS- 
TRATED “SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN,” 37 
Park Row, New York. | 
Pamphiets of infermtion about patents FREF. 
Specimen cc pies of the paper FREE. 42- 











'BRIDCEWATER PAINT 


For Reois, Iuiside ork, Decks of Scam rs, Iron 
Work, Re .rosd Bricg~s, ete. 
R. REi NOLDS, Agent, 74 Maiden Lan, N. Y. 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Wroustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT w'ill force them to grow he>vily 
in six weeks (vpon the smoothest face) without stain 
or injury to the skin. Price $i—sent by mail, post 
fre:, to any address on receipt of on order. 

G, GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 








HUBBARD BROS: 
ed eRe Rates 


Are offer‘ng the cheapest, most accurate, durable 
and saieabte watches in the A-ocricen market. They 
are the sole cousignees in this country for the 
selebrated 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS! 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


BEING A HUNTING OR OPEN FACE OR LADY’S OR 
GENTLEMAN’Ss WATCH COMBINED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT, 


A MOST PLEASING NOVELTY. 


Ore of the prettiest, most ecnvenient, end decidedly 
the best and cheapcst timepiece for and re- 
lia: le use everoffered. It has within it, and connected 
with its machinery, its own winding attachment 
cepdering a key entirely unnecessary. The cases 0 
this Watch are composed of two metals, the outer 
one being fine 16-carat gold. It has the improved 
ruby-action lever movement, and is warranted an 
accurate timepiece. Price, acy ——_ per 
case of half dozen, $204. Sample Watches, in neat 
morocco boxes, $35. By mail the postage is 36cents; 
*egistering, 20 cents, 


Silver Watches! 
FIRST-CLASS HUNTING TIMEPIECE. 


FOR ACCURACY OF MOVEMENT, BEAUTY OF 
MATERIAL, AND, ABOVE ALL, CHEAP- 
NESS IN PRICE, THESE WATCHES 
MUST INSURE 


UNIVERSAL APPROBATION ! 


An imitation so faultless that it can hardly be detected 
by the most aes judges. The material bein, 
of two metals, the outer one first quality Sterling Sil- 
ver, a Ge panes a is | my ne it cansot 
ve recogniz y cutting or heavy engra’ makin 
it not only in appearanee, but in curabiiity the best 
seqepeianee of SOLID STERLING SILVER in 
ence, 

The s-le of these Watches in the army is a source 
cf enormous profit, reta ling, as they very readily do, 
hundred dollars car be 









at $25 and we 8. Man 
made in a single pay-day by any one of ordinary 
business tact. 


In heavy hunfin 
cases, beautifully engraved, white enamel dial, an 
fancy cut hands, in good running order, by the haif- 
dozen, $66; postage, $2 38; registering, 20 cents, 
Sold only by the case, Can be safely sent wy mail, 

Our importations are novelties produced by no 
other euse, combining grestcr accuracy as time- 
keepers, being more elaborately and artistically fin- 
ished, and offered at prices chsllenging competition 
from all other hards, 

The press in al’ parto of the mpg | voluntarily at- 
test the supericrity of our watches; their encomiums 
are emphatic, speaking directly to the point, in a 
manner not tc be misunders 8 

“ P rt'culacly voluscie for Officers in the Army and 
Travecllers.”—Fronk Les'ie’s, Feb 21. 

“ Pretiiceut, est anc creanest timepieces ever of. 
fered.”—N, ¥. Illustrated News, Inc 10, 

“Exceed cther mavufactures in point cf accuracy 
amd eceganec.”——drmy and ‘Navy Gazette, Phila- 
& sphis. May 4%, 

: mproyement on ord‘nary timepieces end in 
valuable for railroad men.”—North American Rail- 
road Journal, Aug. 9. 

“Elaboretely and artistically finished.”—W, Y. 
ag wel ep y July 30. 

*Combine great accuracy as timekeepers,”—Pitts- 
burg. Pa., Chronicle, July 27. 

“Very pretty and dura»le wetches for the army.”— 
U.S. Army Nevy Journal, Government oryan, 


Aug. 29. 
One of the oldest and most reliable houses in 
business.” — Louisville, Ky., Journal, July 31. 

A@ TERMS, CASH! INVARIABLY IN ADVANCFI 
No Agents employed ; buyers must deal directly with 
us. mea is sent us by express or mail in a a-. 
tered letter, it is at our risk! Orders will it, = 
most prompt and faithful attention. 

HUBBAED BROS., SoLz I[mrorrzes, 
169 Broadway and 2 Cortlendt St., N. Y, 


“ gar AT WHOLESALE ONLY! 


422 








Royal Havana Lottery. . 


Information 
furnished. Highest price paid for Doubloons and all 
kinds of Gold and S:lver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers 

No. 16 Wall Street, N. Y. 


30 per cent. premium paid for prizes. 
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$22. WATCHES $22. 


Genuine American Lever Watches. 
In coin Silver, heavy Hunting Case, warranted, for 
¢22—retail price $35. 


Genuine Full Jewelled American Lever 
Watches, in 4 ounce coin silver, Hunting Case, Gold 
Joints, for $35. 

Also, EVERY VARIETY of GOOD WATCHES 


at equally low rates. 
must be prepaid, as the 


All orders from the jr 
Kxpross Companies will not take bills for collection 
on 


Idiers, 
J. L. FERGUSON, Importer of Watches 
4170 208 Broadway, N. Y. 





THE attention of our readers is respectfully invited | 


to the advertisement of Messrs. 8. M. WARD & CO., 
which will be found in another part of this paper. 
We are personally acquainted with the members of 
this firm, and can vouch for their responsibility in all 
business arrangements which they may make, as we 
have a thorough knowledge of their mercantile integ 
rity and their full ability to meet all obligations. This 
notice, of course, is intended for such of our readers 
as have no acquaintance with this firm; to all who 
know them, no reccmmendation will >¢ necessary.— 
Army ani Navy Gazette, 


‘Watches Given to All our Agents! 
A GREAT CHANGE, 

READER, delay noi one moment, anti) you send yor 
our New PRIZE STATIONERY PACKAGE Cir- 
cular, whether you wat if or not, It contains mm- 

1t information for everybody. Great induce- 
ment offered to Agents. 

0000 WEIE & CO., 34 South-Third 5t., Phils. 


TOMES, SON & MELVAIN 


6 Maiden Lane, New York, 









* Kaci ey 6; ‘ 
sss sch hanes Raapasad wl ¥ 


Dealers in “Fire Arma,” “ Cu'lery,”’ “ Sporticg 
Articles,” “ Fancy Goods,” Perfumery, Soap, Brusi- 
es, Meerschaum Pipes. ctc., ete. 

ilitary and Navy -- in in every varicty. 
A large assortment 0 


RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 
80 Constantly on hand, 


FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 
UNRIV ALLED 
In MANUFACTURE, 
Fitting and Material, 
AT UNION ADAMS, 


637 BROADWAY. 
Desire for Tobacco! 


CHEWING, SMOKING and SNUFFING CURE 
an@ PREVENTED by Dr. Byrn’s b. 
Agents wanted. sts, Merchants, Pedlars, 
P. M.’s and Soldiers send for Circulars. Sample pack- 
age sent to any address, postpaid, on receipt of 5O 

cents, by CHAS. H. DAY, New Haven, Conn. 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 


Manufacturers of Photogrephic Materials, 
601 BROADWAY, N. ¥- 


Card Photographs!! 


Our Catalogue now embraces considerably over 
FOUR THOUSAND 


Tt 











different subjects (to which additions are continually 
a mae of Portraits of Eminent Americans, 
72 Major-Generals, 525 Statesmen, 

190 Brigadier-Generals, 127 Divines, 

259 Colonels, 116 Authors, 

84 Lieut.-Colonels. 80 Artists, 

207 Other Officers, 112 


Stage, 
60 Officers of the Navy,’ 46 Prominent Women. 
147 Prominent Foreign Portraits. 

2,500 COPIES OF WORKS OF ART, 
Including reproductions of the most celebrated En- 
gravings, Paintings, Statucs, etc. 
aa@rCatalogues sent on receipt of stamp. 

An order for One Dozen PICTURES from our Cata- 
logue will be fillea on receipt of $1 80, and sent by 
mail, free, ‘ 


Photographic Albums! 


Of these we manufacture a great vertety, ranging in 
rice from 50 cents to $50 each. — 
Our MS have the reputation of being supe- 
rior in beauty an! durability to avy others. 
The smaller kinds can be sent safely by mail ata 
e of six cents per oun<e. 
The more expensive caw be sent by express. 





We also keep a large assortment of 


Stereoscopes and Stereoscopic Views. 
Our Catalogue of these will be sent to any address 
on receipt of stamp. 

E. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
Manufacturers of Photograph Materials, 
601 Broadway, New York. 
wit, Friends or relatives of prominent military men 
conte 0 Saver by coneing us their likenesses to 
be cf They will kept carefully, and returned 


a@ FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER for 
8 to present to their Pastor, or for other 


ee’ with suitable inscriptions, etc, 


"SEO cin stamp) MAREIS BROS. Boston, Mans. 








MEMMINGER—* No IJ can’t. 





WRECK OF THE SHIP ‘* CONFEDERACY.’’ 
Jerr Davis— Say, Memminger, can you pray ?” 


Can you?” 


Jerr— No. But something’s got to be done darned quick.” 





$15 Per Day Easy $15 
AND A WATCH FREE! 


100,000 men and women wanted to act as Agents in 
every Town, village and Camp, to sell our immensely 
tik unexcelled and EXTRA LARGE SIZE 

RIZE PACKAGES, containing large quantities of 
STATIONERY, RECIPES, YANKEE NOTIONS, etc, Sells 
wond y- , Best and Cheapest ever man- 
ufactured. Each Package contains fine Writing 
Materials, such as Paper, Envelopes, Pens, Pencils, 
Blotters, Emblems, Ladies’ Paris Fashion Plates, De- 
signe for Needlework, Cottage Keepsakes, Household 
Companions, Camp Com: ons (for Soldiers), Parlor 
Amusemenis, Guide for Letter Writers, Many Ways 
to Get Rich, Likenesses of Generals, Gents’ Pocket 
Calendars for the Year, Union Designs, YANKEE 
Notions of all kinds, Recipes, Games, Army Laws 
and Advice, Rich and Costly Presents of Fashionable 
Jewellery, etc., etc., etc., the whole worth MANY 
DOLLARS. if bought separntely. Price each Package 
ONLY 26 cents retail. Wholesale rates to Agents 
very low. 100 to PER CENT. PROFIT AL- 
LOWED. Packages of all descriptions put up for Sut- 


ers, Pedlars, olesale Dealers, etc. DS SENT 
TO ALL PARTS OF THE ARMY SAFE. All Soldiers 
are allowed to Receive and Sell our Goods, A Splen- 


did “Solid Silver Watch,” English Movements, and 
Correct Timepiece, presented “free” to all who act as 
Agents. Send for our New Circulars with Extra 
Premium inducements, free. 

8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau St., New 
York, the Great Original, Largest and Oldest Prize 
Package House in the World. Beware of impostors 
of similar names, ° 


Prepare for the Holidays! 
Bookeeliers, Fancy Goods Dealers, 
and the Pubiic, will please remember 
thet there is no other Gift which com- 
pares with the CRAIG MICROSCOPE 
anti’ MOUNTED OBJECTS, being on 
endless source of amusemeut and in- 
struction. Over 200 dozen M’rrossopes 
and 700 dozen objects have becn solu 
within a yar by the Boston Agent lone, 
This Microscoy, io brags, is mailed, 
stag pati, for $2 25; or with six 
utifui mounte! o.jects for $3; or 
In har rubber, 


A liberal 
discount to the trave. A dress 
HENRY CRAIG, 235 Broauway, SN. Y. 





ad wth 24 objects for $5. 
for 50 centa, in adciition to the sbove p:!:es. 


Nervous Diseases und Physical Pebili- 
TY, ariaing from Specifi~ cvuses, in both Sexes—new 
and reliable treatment m Reoorcs of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in seaied 1. tter e veloves. fre 

of charge. Addrese DK. J. SKILLIN HOUGH- 
TON, Howard Association, No. 2 South- simib Stre.t, 
Phiisde'!phia, Pa. 











“The only enamelled “Turn-over” Coilar made in 
metals. nd $1 for a “‘ Turn-over ” or 75 cents for a 

Choker,” to Box 5173, and receive it by return mail. 
AMERICAN ENAMELLED METALLIC COL- 

LAR CO., % Pine Street, N. Y. 4250 
wrtarareeiln ES. ——_—___—-.-— 

2560 Rare Receipts! 

TELLS WHAT TO DO AND HOW TO DO IT! 
The Book, with 17 Engravings, sent by mail for 25 cts, 


HUTCHINSON @ CO., Publishers. 
4250 442 Broadway, N. Y. 


IF YOU WANT TO KNOW 
Mav and Woman inside out; “st the sexes are made 


of, and how drawn together; the causes of disease 
and of matrimonial and social wretchedness, read 
revised and enlerged edition of 


“MEDICAL COMMON SENSZ,” 


A curious book for curious people, and a good book 
for every one. Contents tables mailed free to every 


ress 
“75-80 DR. FE. B, FOOTE, 1190 Broadway, WV. Y. 








The Far West! 


LOVERS OF LITERATURE, 
embodying the romance of the wild life in the Far 
West, shouid not fail to read No. 1, Amerjcan Tales 
(People’s Octavo Ten Cent, Series), No. 1Pviz.: 


On the Piains; 
oR, 
The Race for Life! 
A Story of Adventure on the Black Hills. 
62 doubl 1 octavo—Price 10 cents. 


The success of this truly exhilarating tale of Hun- 
ters’ and Trappers’ life has been quite a feature of the 
book trade of the month. It is now having an im- 
menge sale, and DESERVES it, for it is one of the 
most ENJOYABLE novels yct produced in its field 
of fiction. 

For sale by all Newsdealers. 

SINCLAIR TOUSEY, Publisher’s Agent, 
121 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


The Soldier’s Gift 


TO THE LOVED ONE AT HOME 


We will deliver free of freight charge at any Express 
office east of St. Joseph 0., sny of our beautiful 
Albums of the value of #5 or more that may be or- 
dered by members of the Army or Navy of the United 
States as presents to their friends at home. We 
manufacture elegant styles at all prices to $25 and 


higher. 
KE. & H. T. ANTHONY, 
Manufacturers and Importers. 
501 Broadway, N. ¥.- 





°o 





423-290 








DR. STERLING’s AMBROSIA is a stimulating 
oily extract of Roots, Barks and Herbs. It will cure 
all diseases of the scalp, and itching of the head; en- 
tirely eradicates dandruff, prevents the hair from fall- 
ing out, or from turning prematurely gray, causing it 
to grow thick and long. It is entirely different from 
all other preparations, and can be relied on. 

DR. H. H. STERLING, 493 Broadway, New York. 
For sale by Druggists. Put up in a box containing 
two bottles. Price $1. 4260 





To Consumptives ! 


The Advertiser, having been restored to health in 
afew weeks by a very simple remedy, after having 
suffered several years with a severe lung affection 
and that dread disease, Consumption—is anxious to 
make known to his fellow-sufferers the means of cure, 
To all who desire it, he will, send a copy of the pre- 
scription used (free of charge), with the directions for 
preparing and using the same, which they will find a 
sure cure for CONSUMPTION, ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, 
ete, The only object of the advertiser in sending the 
Prescription is to besefit the afflicted, and spread in- 
formation which he conceives to be invaluable, and he 
hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, as it will 
cost them nothing, and may prove a blessing. 

Parti. > "ishing the prescription will please address 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 

Williamsburg, King’s Co., N. Y. 
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$7. WATCHES. 57 
A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED 


Gold-Plated Watch, 


LEVER CAP, 


Small size, ENGLISH MOVEMENTS, 
PERFECT TIMEKEEPER. 
Sent free by mail, in ncat case, for only $7, 
A SOLID SILVER 
Same as above, $7. 
Specially adaptod to the army. 
CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., 38 & 40 Ann St. yy 





ARMS AND LEGS! 
e 

Selpho’s Patent (established 24 years). 
These celebrated Substitutes for lost limbs can » 


had ONLY OF 
o WM. SELPHO & SON, 561 Broadway, N, \ 


A Gold or Silver Watch, 


AND A GOLD CHAIN FREE, 


NEW STATIONERY PRIZE PACKETS 


For the Holidays. 
New and special inducements offered to Avents, 


Send for our new Circvlar. 
G, 8. HASKINS & Co,, 
36 Beekman Street, N. y, 








ROMAN SCARFs 


NT BY M 
SE cy WHERE 


3,000 DOZ. PURE ROMAN SCAKFS, 


Made from the Purest and Softest Silk. 

These are the most fashionable, elegant and oco 
nomical Scarfs ever imported, as they are reveraib] 
one Scarf is as good as two. . 

They are much worn in Europe by both ladies an: 
gentlemen. Can be worn with either pin or ring, 

The whole lot will be retailed at 

WHOLESALE PRICKS! 
$1 50 and $* KACH. 
A single Scarf sent by mail on receipt of the aboy: 
amount »”. six cents for posses 

Very fine Gold-Plated Scarf 


ngs_or[Pins 
At $ 50 each. 
8S. W. H. WARD, 387 Broadway, N.Y, 


















MNAMELED WHITH, 
Having the appearance and comfort of liven, Lay 


been wora in land for the last two years in pr 
ference to any other collar, 8 they are readi-y cleane: 
in one minute with a sponge. 

To silitary men and Travellers they are invalu-»! 

Price $1 each; sent by post to any part of the Unio 
on the receipt of $1 15. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union 
Ss. W. H. WARD, &ole Agevi for U. 5., 
387 B 


roadway, N.Y. 


FRENCH FLANNEL 





OVER SHIRTS. 


Thel assortment in New York, $2 75, $3, $3 7. 
each ; cut one yard long. : 

A single shirt sext by mail on receipt of the com 
The cost of postage must be inclosed—63 ccuts for 
each Shirt. 

Send the size of your neck. 
English Merino Undershirts and Drawers, 
$2, $2 25 and $2 50. 


Scotch Lambswool Undershirts and Drawers. 


ALSO 
FINE WHITE SHIRTS 
MADE TO MEASURE AT $24, $30, $36 and $4 
PER DOZEN. 








SELF-MEASUREMENT FOR SHIRTS. 
Printed directions for self-messurement, list of priee+ 
and drawipgs of different styles of shirts and collers 
sent free everywhere. 

The cash can be paid to express company on receipt 
of goods. 

8. W. H. WARD, from London, No. 387 Browwey- 
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A Secret Worth Knuwitg-— fw 
the CE| EBRALED WESTERN CIDES «+ 
spoles or oner fratt, iz 12 house, ‘The Re vos ** 
syerywhere ior 25 cers. A se 

fF. B, BOWE. Bx 220, Bos: 

Shults’ Onguent.—W yrsuted 0 pr . Full 
se. of Wh skers ‘oc +x weeks or mov ey "!: 
Sent, pcetpaid, for 30-ents, Address C, F. 9 Hl 
Troy, N.¥. 


! 
ut: 


IVORY SLEEVE BUTTONS 
OR STUDS, 


RED, WHITE OR BLACK, with initials, for Ladies 
nd Gentlemen, 75 cents per pair. Also Pearl, |% per 
et each; sent free on receipt of the price. 

For sale by WM. M. WELLING, manufocturer of 

Tvorv Goods, 207 Centre Street, N. Y., sigy of the 

Golden Elephant. )000 





The Bowen Microscope 


Magnifying smaijl objects 500 times. 
Mailed Free everywhere for 30 cents. 
FIVE OF DIFFERENT POWERS FOR ®!. 
Address F. B. BOWEN, 
Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


— 





STAMME RING 








Cured by Bstes’s Patent Scientific Appliances = 
Pamphlets and Drawings descri' the same, ada 
te) H.C, L. ME BR opt 72. Ot. 8 : 


THE CC 
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